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ROM the beginning praise 
Has best expressed itself in holy song, 
By the lone heart or the exultant throng ; — 

So childhood, youth, and hoary age prolong 
Gladness in jubal lays. 

On mountain heights, or by the rolling sea, 

Let every heart break forth in hallowed melody. 

II. 
Here heaven and earth unite, — 
Song fell from heaven when Christ the Lord was bom, 
Song cheers the heart when earth is all forlorn ; 
Then, sing at night, and in the early mom ; — 

Sing in supreme delight ; 
Sing praise to God ; go, praise him, and adore, 
Till all shall meet above, then praise forevermore. 

Ocean Grove, N. J., May, 1893, "^^ H. Stokbs. 
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1. Let my gaze be fixed on thee, Je-sas, theligbfc of the world; 

2. Let my hands be strong for thee, Je- sns, the light of the world ; 

3. When the tempt- er wonld a-larm, Je- sns, the light of the world; 
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Je - 8US, the light of the world. 
And my feet be swift and free, Je - bus, the light of the world. 
Bare, oh, bare thy might- y arm, Je - sas, the light of the world. 



As I look, new beauties see, 
jet 
ire 

r, 




Walk in the light, beantifal light. Come where the dew-drops of mercy are bright, 
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Falling around us by day and by night, — Jesus, the light of the world. 




Cop7i%ht, 1088, by IL L. Uflnow. y V 

4 Walk the waves, across lifers sea, 
Jesus, the light of the world ; 
Nearer eome, 6 Lord, to me, 
Jesns, the light of the world. 



5 Be a shelter in the storm, 

Jesus, the light of the world ; 
Keep, oh, keep thy child from harm, 
Jesus^ the light of the world. 
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1. The earth is the Lord's and the fulness, The sky is the work of his hand ; 

2. He sendeth the springs in the valleys From hills that are blooming with flow'rs, 

3. He came from the throne of his glory, The lost ones to seek and to save ; 
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The stars that revolve in their splendor, Shine oat at his will and command. 

He covers the monntains with verdure, And giveth the dew and the show'rs. 

Oh, wonder- fal, wonder- ful sto - ry ! His life as oar ransom he ^ve. 




He speaks, and the tempest is si - lent, The o- cean his mandate o- beys ; 
The light of the beautiful sunshine. His goodness and wisdom displays ; 
For love that surpasseth our knowledge Our voices transported we raise; 




While nature, her minstrels awak - ing, Breaks forth in a song to his praise. 
Oh, well may his people, re- joic - ing. Break forth in a song to his praise. 
Let all in his boundless ere- a - tion Break forth in a soni^; to his praise. 

I ^1-. - I- — v. — - y u. 





• 1 • 11 • • 1 T%1 ^ 1 ^** M 



1 



Prtuae him, praifie him, holy is he, Blessed Cre- a - tor of earth and 8ea~; 
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Great and victo - rious, mighty and glori- ous, Jesus shall reign forev - er. 
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1. Beau- ti - ful star 

2. Beau- ti - ful star 

3. Beau- ti - ful star 

4. Beau- ti •> ful star 



of prom - ise, Beau- ti - ful morning star ; 

of prom - ise, Beacon of hope and rest ; 

of prom - ise, Shining wheq waves are dark ; 

of prom - ise, Star of e - ter - nal love ; 




Beaming with joy and glad - ness O - ver the world 
Lighting the couch of sor - row, *Soothing the wea - 
In - to its long soaght hav - en Guiding the lone - 
Thou wilt conduct me safe - ly Home to the realms 
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Smile on me, smile on me, Beau- ti- ful, beauti- ful morning star ; 
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Smile on me, smile on me, Bea\i- tv- ^\s\ ^K!kW?c\\i% 
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" Trust ye in the Lord forever." — Isa. xxvi : 4. 
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J. E. Hall. 




1. All 

2. If 

3. If 

4. I 

h 



a - long life's rug- ged jour- ney I am trust - ing thee, 
my feet grow tired and wea - ry, and the way be long, 
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woes of life come o*er me, 
trusting, working, wait- ing 
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in that hour be near, 
as the end draws nigh. 
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my Sav - iour, bless -ed 

my Sav - iour, bless- ed 

my Sav - iour, bless -ed 

my Sav - iour, bless - ed 



Sav - iour ; Thou wilt keep me safe from 
Sav - iour; Thou wilt give me joy and 
Sav - iour; Give me faith 43n - to the 
Sav -iour; And by faith I see the 
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fall- ing, lead me ten - der - Iv, Je- sus dear, my lov - ing Sav - iour. 

comfort, and wilt make me sti^ng, Je - sus dear, my lov - ing Sav - iour. 

vict'ry, fill my soul with cheer, Je-sus dear, my lov- ing Sav - iour. 

glories of the home on high, Je-sus dear, my lov -ing Sav • iour. 
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CHORUS. 
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I am trust - ing, I am trust - ing, Thou wilt keep me day by day: 
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I am trust - ing, 






I am trust - ing. Thou wilt keep me all the way. 



GoprnfAt, iggg^ tr John J. Hood. , '^ ^ '•/ W~ ^ ^^ ^"^ Tx ^ 
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1. What wouldst thou have me to do, Lord ? Whatev - er it may be, Though 

2. Where wouldst thou have me to go, I^ord ? Wherev - er it may be, My 



3. What wouldst thou have me to yield, Lord ? Whatever 

4. What is thy will for me now, Lord ? Whatev - er 

[^ ■ ^ fi u & — ly — ly — ^ — b'-l — - — I \^-+^- 



it may be, All, 
it may be, Though 





mine is a weak and trembling hand, I'm willing to do at thy command 
feet thou hast placed on the King's highway. Thy grace doth enable me to say, 
all that I have and am is thine, And willingly, glad- ly J resign 
worldlings may seek what the world can give, I covenant here henceforth to live 




Anything, Lord, for thee, Anything, Lord, anything, Lord, anything, Lord, for 

Any where. Lord, for thee. Anywhere, Lord,anywhere,Lord,any where, Lord, for 

Everything, Lord, for thee, Ev'rythinjr, Lord,ev'ry thing, Lord,ev'ry thing, Lord, for 

Ev'ry day. Lord, for thee, Ev'ry day. Lord, ev'ry day. Lord, ev'ry day. Lord, for 




thee ; I'm willing to do at thy command Anything, Lord, for 1 bee. 
thee ; Thy grace doth enable me to say, Any wherci Lord, for thee, 
thee; Now willingly, gladly I resign, Ev'rything, Lord, for thee, 
thee; I covenant here henceforth to live Every day, Lord, for thee. 
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1. I al- ways go to Je - bqs When tronbled or distressed, I 

2. When fall of dread fore^bod - ing, And flowing o'er with tears, He 

3. When those are cold and faith- less Who once were fond and true. With 

4. I al- ways go to Je - sns. No mat- ter when or where I 
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U ------ . ^ 

always find a ref - uge Up - on his loving breast; I tell him all my 
calms a -way my sor-row And hashes all my fears; He comprehends my 
careless hearts for-sak - ing The old friends for the new, I turn to him whose 
seek his gracious presence, I'm sure to find him there. In tim«s of joy or 




1 



tri - als, I tell him all my grief, And while my lips are speaking 

weaknejss. The per-il I am in, And he supplies the ar-mor 

friendship Knows neithev change nor end; I always find in Je-sus 

sor - row, Whatever my need may lie, I always go to Je - sns. 
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^- 



si 



^ 



He gives my heart re - li^f. 

I need 1o con-qner sin. 

A nev - er - fail - ing friend. 
And Je - sus comes to me. 
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is my ref - uge, 
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He ia my ref- u^e, He is my ref- upe, My nev -er - fail- ing friend. 
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" Behold, now is the accspted time." — 2 Cor. vi. 9. 
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While yoa see yonr sonl's deep need, 

2. Yon have wandered far a - way, Do not risk an - oth- er day ; 

3. In the world you've failed to find Anght of peace for troubled mind; 

4. Come to Christ, con* fession make, Come to Christ and pardon take ; 





While yonr Father calls you home Will you not, my broth-er, come ? 
Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day ac-cept his grace. 
Come to Christ, on him be - Jieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 
Trust in him from day to day, He will keep you all the way. 




CHORUS. 




Why not now? why not now ? Why not come to Je - bus now? 

yn\y not now ? why not now ? 
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Why not now ? why not now ? - Why not come to Je - sus now ? 

Why not now ? why not now T 
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1. Out of darkness in 

2. Oat of darkness in 

3. Out of darkness in 
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to light, 61o- ry breaks around me! Oh, how 
to light, Oh, the love that sought me ! Fonnd me 
to light. On the mount of glo - ry, Heaven 
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dense and dark the night Where his mer- cy found me. All the past was 
trembling with affright, Out of anguish brought me! By a touch my 
com- ing in - to sight While we tell the sto - ry. All tlie fel - low- 
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sin and gloom. All the fa- tnre sor- row; Now his smiles my way illume, 
blindness tkealed. Gave me sight so glo • rious, By a word his light revealed 
ship of joy I am now po- sess - ing; Ev'ry power would I employ, 
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Brighter still the morrow. Out of darkness in- to light, Peace is like a 
Je- sus, all vie - torious! 
Love supreme confess- ing. 

—^ — T' rf it- 



^0 



-I L. 



^7\ 

■i9- 



t 



1_H . 1 , , i jC ^ 

I-_j ; 1 \ ^ 1 1_ 

JL. -I — .1 — I \— 



3L:=rz: 



'poco ritard. 




nv -er; Saved by his redeem- ing might, Light and life forev - er! 
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1. Ob, my hope is as bright as the clear DOODday sun, That my soal shal 1 find 

2. Yes, this hope is my strength when the battle is fierce, 'Tis a shield that no 

3. It has kept me. when weak, it has cheered me when sad, In affliction it 





rest when life's journey is done, In the haven of rest, the bright home over there 
dart of the tempter can pierce ; It will bear me triumphantly over death's wave, 
oomfortsand makesmy heart glad; Ithaslightened my burden,and filled me with soQg, 
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That my dear, loving Saviour has gone to prepare. I hope to live there, yes, I 
For it rests upon Jesus, the mighty to save. 
And Fm shouting to-day as I journey a- long. * |^ 
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With Jesus, my Saviour, I hope to live there. 
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1. There's a lovely harbor of peace and rest, Away o'er the storm-toss' d foam ; 

3« There's a rainbow spans all that harbor wide, God'h s unshiiie on human teaiti ; 

8. There the waves shall mirror tlie faces back We've missed so long and tsore ; 

4. There the river of life comes winding down Fiom the everlasting hills; 




Oh, my heart is s^kinpf that haven blest, I'm longing to reach that home. 
With a golden ripple, the ebbing tide S .veeps out all our doubts and fears. 
As they crowd to welcome our homeward track, And beckon us to the shore. 
There the music of heaven all sorrow drowns, And each soul with its raptui-e fills. 
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Soft- - - ly J'll glide - - with the flow- - - ing tide, When 

Softly I'll glide, softly I'll glide. Softly I'll glide with the dowing tide. 
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mur - - - muring winds . . . shall cease j ..... 

Murmuring winds, murmuring winds, When murmuring winds shall cease ; 





In - - - to the har - - bor, the bean - - ti- ful bar - bor, 

In 'to the harbor, in- to the harbor, lu-to the beau-ti • ful har - bor. 
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Har - - - bor of rest - - - and peace. 

Harbor of rest, harbor />( rest, Harbor of rest and peace. 
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{Also to same music, sing '* Come, ye Sinners") 
Rev. L. B. Edwards. 
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1. "I am with you," oh, how precious Is this pnHni«e of the Lord ; 

2. Pilgrim, hap- py in life's journey, Singing on the way to heaven, 
8. , In my life, made sad and wea-ry, In my anaruisli, in my pain, 

4. If my path be rough and cheerless, And if faith and hope be small, 

5. When the journey here is end- ing This the message he will send, 
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For it came from lips just si - lent, But he*s now the 'Hiving word *' 
Whence thy peace ? thy ho - ly raptui-e ? Why all ter - n)r from thee driven ? 
In my hour of des - o - la- tion, When the clouds o*er me do hang. 
And if friends turn foes, and leave me. On my ears these words will fall,«> 
Lighting up the pass to glo - ry. Lb, I'm with you to the end. 




P. & —And I'll trust his gracious presence All the pilgrim-way to heav'n. 
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''I am with you, I am with you," Is the blessed promise giv'n ; 
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1. We come to thee, O Christ our King, And sing our joyful lays ; 

2. For be - ing» we will praise the Loi-d, Wisdom to guide our ways ; 
8. We'll praise him for his on - ly Son, The sinner's debt who pays; 
4. We hnm-bly fall at Jesus' feet, Whose goodness crowns our days ; 
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With lov- ing hearts our gift we bring. An of 

We'll bring to him for his dear Word An of 

We'll bring, for what our Christ has done. An of 

And give to him, as incense sweet. An of 
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fer-ing of 



praise, 
praise, 
praise, 
praise. 
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Oh, praise the Lord, • whose acts of love . Have gladdened all our days ; 

whose acts of love. 
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O praise the Lord, 
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We'll give to him . . . who reigns above . . . An of- fering of praise. 

We'll give to him who reiens ahove 
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^ r Give the very best to Jesas, Bring him youth's bright, laughing hours; ) 
' \ Bring its song, and blooni,and fragrance, While his loving kindness show'rs; j 






Give the ver - y best to Je - sus; All the freshness of the morn, \ 

All the day's unwearied ser - vice. By his mighty grace upborne, j 

Give the ver- y best to Je - sus, Precious gitt! himself he gave! 1 

Is there aught too good to yield him. Since he died our souls to save ? j 




Bring him deep and strong devo - tion, When life gains its rounded prime ; 

Love that hallows ev- 'ry du - ty, Faith that in the darkness sings, 

Let us lay our dearest treasures Humbly, glad- ly at his feet, 
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Bring the garnered wealth of harvest, 

Prais - es from the heart outflowing, 

For our best will seem but lit - tie 

♦ • ^ f: & ^' t: 



In the qui- et autumn time. 
Gold to crown him King of kings. 
When we see his face so sweet. 
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Give tne ver- y best to Je - sus, Give the ver- y best to Je - sus ; 
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On - ly the best, the ver-y. best, 



Give the ver- y best to Je - sus. 
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iFotr i^e earett) tor S^ott* 



H. B. Bbbclb. 



Wm> J. KtRKVAimiCK. 
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1. While as Christians we journey to the mansions of light, Many trials a- 

2. Whenourburdensgrow heavy,andoarstrengthi8allspent. And the way long and 

3. Doesthe pathway growthornyareourfeetbruised and sore? Doourfoessmtteand 

4. Though our ci'osses are heavy, and Our conflicts severe, Till in an^ish of 




^^ 




s=it 



3?^E? 




I . f 



¥t ^ ^ y f y f 



^^M 



B^^ 




^f T "1^ 




wait U8, many bat - ties to fight ; But whatev- er may trouble, We have 
weary, and our courage but faint ; Hear the words flill of comfort, bringing 
wound us, and our friends smile no more ? He will turn all to blessing, If but 
spir- it, we are tempted to fear ; Let us fol- low Giod's order, and be 




73 ^ ; I Ti /Tff^ ^ 

but this to do ; ''Cast all your care on Jesus, for he car- eth for you." 

courage anew ; ''Cast all your care on Jesus, for he car- eth for you.'* 

this we will do ; "Cast all your care on Jesus, for he car- eth for you." 

faithful and true, "Cast all your care on Jesus, for he car- eth for you^" 
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For he car- eth for you, He is faithful and true ; "Cast all your care on 
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Je- BUS, for he cstr- eth for jon,** Je-sus, for he car -eth if or you." 
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" Not one of them is forgotten before God." — Luke xii : 6. 
E. £. Hbwitt. I H. L. Gilmouk. ^ 

1. There's a word of ten - der beaaty In the say-ings of oar Lord, 

2. Though I'm least of all his children, So un- wor - thy of his love, 
^ Oh, the wounded hands of Je * sns All the springs of life con- trol, 
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How it stirs the heart to mn - sic, Waking grat - itode's sweet chord ; 
Tet, for me there's kind remembrance In the Fa - ther-heart a- bove; 
Is there an - y ill can harm me While his blood is on my sonl? 
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For it tells me that "Our Father," From his throne of roy - al might, 
He will ev - er save and keep me ; He will guide me on the way, 
X^t me, like the lit - tie sparrow, Trust him where I can- not see, 



t- 



y=F 



=g- 



:£: 



1 



T 



"3~ I ~ !• fc< W \^ \ ^ l^ I t*' t> ^ 1 

Cho. — In my Father's bless- ed keeping I am hap - py, safe, and free ; 
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Bends to note a fall- ing sparrow, For 'tis' precious in his sight. 
For my Saviour gent- ly whispers, "Are ye not much more than they ? " 
In the sunshine and the shadow. Singing, he will care for me. 
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^% Gottre to ttie iFountaiti. 



JvmiB Wilson. 



J NO R. SWKNST. 




1. O wand'ring one, oome to the foantain of cleansing, And wash fh>m thy 

2. This fountain was opened by in- fin- ite mercy, So per - ishing 
8. From paths that lead downward to death everlasting, From wanderings 
4. Come, sorrowing one, at this peace-giving fountain The broken m 
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soul all defilement and stain ; Repentant oiie,come, there is perfect atonement, 
souls mi^ht be saved by its flow ; Then, erring one, come, tho' thy sins be as scarlet^ 
lonely thro* sin's dreai-y night ; Oh, oome to this fount and receive life eternal, 
spirit findgriefssweetest balm ; Oway-farer out in life's storm-beaten deserts^ 
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2>. 8. - cept offered pardon, now Jesus is calling, 
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Salvation for thee thro' the Lamb that was slain. Oh, oome to the fountain, life's 
They shall in its tide become w hiter than snow. 

And journey virith joy to the city of light. 

Awaiting thc^ here tliere is refuge and calm. 
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O weary one, come, and find rest for thy soul. 
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^hee-HowiDgfountsLinj And, washed in its current, thou shalt be made wholeT Ao- 
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fi. L. GlLMOUS. 




1. la the shadow of thy wings, dearest Saviour, Shall the weary and the 

2. In the shadow of thy wings, dearest Savionr, There's a peaoefal rest so 

3. There is rest, yes, sweetest rest, dearest Saviour, 'Neath the shadow of thy 

4. In the shadow of thy wings there is resting, With the sorrows of our 
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weak find rest. While the waves are dashing high we are hid- ing In the 
calm and sweet; There is rest for all the wea- ry and wayworn. In thy 
wings for all; There is room for each and all of thy chil- dren Who will 
earth-life o*er; We shall rest wiCh thee, O Lord, then forev- er, And we'll 
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shelter of thy love so blest. Hid - - ins;, blessed hid - - ing, 
love there is a joy complete. 

list - en to thy lov- ing call. Hiding, blessed hiding. In the shelter of thy love, 

meet the loved ones gone before. .#. • ^ ^ • .#. ^ 
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In the shel- ter of thy love so blest; Hid - - ing, we are 

Hiding, we are hiding. While the 
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hid • - injs. While the waves are dashing high we have rest. 

wavct are dashing hij^h. 
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JBNNIB Wilson. ''This is the victory that overcometh the world." i John v : 4. Jko. R. Swbnbt. 




1. "On 

2. "On 

3. "On 

4. "On 



to 
to 
to 
to 



vie - to - ry ** shall our mot - to be, While we march as 
vie - to - ry," for on Cal-va-ry Je - sus conquered 
vie - to - ry,'' till the world is free From the cru - el 
vie - to - ry," till those heights we see Where the an - gel 
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soldiers of Christ our Lord ; Ne'er shall come defeat when the foe we meet, 
death that our souls might live ; Let us trust his name, and his promise claim, 
bondage and blight of sin ; Onward, onward press, gaining new succe^ss, 
arm -ies of Jesus stand, Then with joj^ous song we shall join the throng, 
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If for bat -tie or- dens we take Grod's word. " On 
In the Christian warfare he'll triumph (dve. 
Stars to shine for- ev - er thro' Je • sus win. 
Singing happy praise in the glo - ry - laud. - 



vie - to - ry, 
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to vie - to - ry," Hear the ringing bat - tie call, "On to 
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vie - to - ry, on to vie - tory," Earth shall crown him Lord of all. 
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1. Upou the King's highway We journey day by day ; "We love the path we've 

2. We trust amid our feais, We smile amid our tears ; *'Fear not foi' 1 am 

3. And valiantly we'll go^ Ne'er halting for the foe ; Our Captain's tirord is 
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chosen, and from it would not stray ; 'Neath banner of the Lord, And 
with you/' we hear the Saviour say; And so, whatever m&y come. We 

* 'onward," and here we cannot stay ; Our journey's end we see, At 
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moving at his word, We're marching on to Canaan, singing all the way. 
journey to our home. And follow where he leads us, pinging all the way, 
rest we soon shall be, For fast we're homeward wending, singini^ all the way. 
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Singing all the way, singing all the way; To h'm we raise our 
Singing all the way, singing all the way; Our hearts o'erflow, we 
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songs of praise Who guides us day by day. 
homeward go, 



singing all the way. 
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fSittfttmins &tntt» 



Jambs L. Buu:« 



Jno. R. Swknst. 






1. There is a" joy that fills my soul, All oth - cr joy ex - cell - ing ; 
2* A waQd'rei lost, and far from home, My blessed Saviour found me ; 

3. And now by fiiith with him I walk, He leads the way be - fore me ; 

4. Oh, when at last my sails are furled Beyond the Jordan's rir - er ; 
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For he, my Bavioor, deigns to make My humble heart his dwelling. 
With corda of love my soul be drew, And to his fold he bound me. 
Protects me still from «v - 'ry ill, And spreads his ban- ner o'er me. 
His love to me my song shall be. For - ev •■ er and for • ev - er. 
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From step to step, from strength to strength. From glory on to glo - ry ; 
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I'll shout a - loud re- deeming grace, And tell the wondrous sto - ry. 
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li. H. Edmunds. 



Wm. J. KlKKPATMCK. 




1. Sweet words i>*er-archiiig mercy's door, In trold - en light a - flame, 

3. Thou who art standing just outside, O look within, and see 

8. There peace3ike a bright river flows, There, '^pleasures ever - more," 

4. The hands that bear the nail-prints still Fling mercy's ,door so wide ; 
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Come, en - ter, ''whoso - ev - er will,'' Thro' one a - vail- ing name. 
The blest delights of that fair fold, £ - ter - nal, full, and free. 
And grace, and pur- i - ty, and love. Beyond that o - pen door. 
'Tis Je-8U8 waiting there himself To welcome thee in - side. 
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Oh, hear the Ho - ly Spir - it say, The door stands o - pen 
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wide to-day, O- pen wide 1 o- pen wide ! In this accept - ed day. 
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Fanht J. Crosby. 



Wm. J. KtujctATtacK. 







1. Up with the morning's blushing ray, Come where the Master calls a- way ; 

2. Up with the ear - ly mornioK dew, Our willing hands must labor too ; 

3. Up with the morning, one and all, Work till the evening shadows fall ; 




Out in the field, out in the field, Out in the har - vest field. 
Come, come a - way, quickly a - way, Why should we long- er stay ? 
Work with a ' will, work with a will, Trasting the Sav - iour still. 




Up with the fairest, brightest hours. Up when the song-bird wakes the flowers ; 
Gleaners for Je - sus, glad are we. Close by the reapers we may be; 
Soon will the morning dawn no more. Soon will the harvest work be o'er; 




Work with the light, work with the light, Work with the golden light. 

Oh, what delight, oh, what delight, Toiling from mom till night. 

Then may we sing, Lord, may we sing GIo - ry to thee our King. 





Now . . is the time • . our seed ... to sow, . 

Morris the time. Now is the time. 
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. __ , Now ... is the 

Now is the time, our seed to sow. Now is the time. 
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time • • its fruit . . will grow ; Come . . with a song, . . 
Now is the time, now is the timer its fiuit will grow ; Come, come, come with a song, 
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»come • with a sons;, . . Come . with Sk joy - ful, joy*-ful song. 
Come, come, come with a song. Come, come with a joyful song, a 
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Jmo. R. Swbnbt. 



Rev. H. J. Zbllbt. 
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1. Again within the house of prayer My saeri- fice Tbring ; My swelling 

2. The love of Christ within my soul All fear has driven out ; And as I 
8. My soul to-d.iy is mounting up, Like birds upon the wing ; I'm living 
4, Nor doubt nor care their fetters dark Upoti my soul shall place ; In freedom 
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heart is filled with joy, And I ean loudly sing. Halle* lujah I halleli\jah I I'm 
feel bis p. esence there ; I cannot help but shout. 

now in liberty ; Oh, help me while I sing. 

I will everwwalk Before my Saviour's face. 1 1 . 
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free, yes, I'm free I Thro' the cleansing blood of Jesua I'm. frea^-^ea^L'TXLftQ^^ 
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iBLo iF9ttlt in itaua* 

John xviii : 38. 



Jno. R. Swbnkt* 




1. My Saviour, when they brought thee To Pilate's judgment hall, 

2. My Saviour, when in oon - flict Up - on thy name I call, 

3. My Saviour, dwell witli-in me. For sins my soul ap - pal; 

4. My Saviour, let thy beaa-ty My willing sdul en- thrall, 

5. And when in ad - a - ra - tion Be • fore thy throne I fiill, 
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Thy question - er wap 

In thee, my friend un 

Transform me to thy 

Till with new love en - 

And see thee — all en • 



silenced, 
fail ' ing, 



He found 
I find 



"no fault 

''no fault 

like- ness, For thine, "no fault 

"no fault 
"no fault 



kindled, 
raptured, 



I cry, 
V\\ sing. 



at 
at 
at 
at 
at 
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all." 
all." 
all." 
all." 
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No fault, no fault in Je - sus! What peer- less glo - 



,. ^ g: «: 

^F ^ f — I I ■ 



I 



*=!= 



? 



2z: 



t 



ries shine 



^ 



m.. 




^^s 



A«srn{gA#, IMS^ IvJma. B. « 



X*U Sbins wu 9ear ntiiumttCa ^tniat* 27 



h. H. EOMUMDS. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




1« I'll sing my dear Redeemer's praise, **Rejoice with me" to-day, For Jesus 
d. I heard a voice that filled the night With music |mre and sweet, I felt a 
8. He led me to his pastures green. Where streams of mercy flow, And tauglit my 
4L Oh, sweeter yet that song shall rise. Until his face I see. And tett the 
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smiled upon my soul, And took my sins away. Oh, glory to his name And his 
touch that healed my wounds, And draw me to his feet* 
heart the happy song None but his I'ansomed know, 
wond'ring angels 'round, That Jesus died for me. 





wondrous love proclaim, 1*11 shout his praise on high; 

I'll sing redeeming love To the 
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shining hosts a- bove. And behold his face in glo- ry by and by. 
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1. Je- BOS is my Helper, Mighty and strong. Heart and hand he streugthens 

2. Je- sas is my Helper, Tender and true, Friend more kind and faithful 

3. Je- sas is my Helper, Light of my way. Near his side so precious 
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All the day long; All my cares he knoweth, Doth my toiling see, 
None ew- er knew; All my griefs I tell him, He doth see and know, 
Ev - er ril stay; Je-sus is my Helper, Je-sus is my Friend, 
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And his sweet compassion Bringeth joy to me. Je- bus is my Helper, . 
When life's storm-clouds gather Unto him I go. 
He will guide me ev- er Un - til life shall end. 
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Might - y and strong, Heart and hand he strengthens All the day long. 
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Cof{)rriflit^ 1888, bj Wm. J. Klrki«tt\ck. 
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Rev. E. S. Ufford. 






(May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.) 

E. S. U. Arr. by Gbo. C. Stbbbins. 
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1. Throw out the life-line a- cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom 

2. Throw out the life-line with hand quick andstrong: Why do you tarry, why 

3. Throw out the life-line to danger-fraught men, Sinking in anguish where 

4. Soon will the season of res - cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to c- 
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some one should save; Somebod - y's brother! oh, 
lin - ger so long? See! he is sinking, oh, 
you've nev-er been: Winds of temptation and 
ter - ni- ty's shore, Haste then, n'y brother, no 



who then, will dare To 
hast • en to day — And 
bil- lows of woe Will 
time for de-lay. But 
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throw out the life-line, his per - il to share ? 
out with the life-boat! a - way, then, a- way 
soon hurl them out where the dark waters flow, 
throw out the life-line, and save them to- day. 
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Throw oat the life-line! 
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Throw out the life-line! Some one is drifting a - way; Throw out the 
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life-line! Throw out the life-line! Someone is sinking to - day. 
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1. One by one the sheaves are gathered, And we see them home a - way 

2. One by one the sheaves are gathered, As the sunset hoar draws near; 

3. One by one, our la ' bor end- ed, At the riv • er we shall staud, 
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To the feet of our Redeem- er, In the peaceful realms of day; 
One by one the clouds are lift- ed, And the evening skies are dear; 
And with those that wait our coming We shall reach our Father- land; 
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One by one the patient reapers Hear the voice that whisj^^rs, come, 
One by one our brother toil- ers Safe- ly cross the bil- low's foam, 
Then we lay our sheaves, tho' humble, At our Saviour's feet a- bove. 
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And they catch the dis- tant mu-.sic Of the bless - ed harvest- home. 
And they waft to us the ech - o Of the bless - ed harvest- home. 
And receive his precious welcome In a home where all is love. 
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Harvest-home a- mong the an- gels, In the presence of the King. 
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1. Why will you roam far from your hom«, Over the dark mountain's firow ? 
% Gome as you are, burdened with care, Lonely and sorrow- o^ pressed; 

3. Grace if you spurn where will you turn? What will become of your soul ? 

4. Waiting he stands, reaching his hands, Freely his blessing to give; 
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Why will you die? Je-sus is nigh, Waiting to save 

Why do you fear ? Je - sus is here, Waiting to give 

Hs^te while you may, do not de - lay, Je - sus will make 

On - iy believe, ask and receive, Look nn - to him 
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you now. 
you * rest 
you whole, 
and live. 




Wait - ing, he's wait - ing,_ Grieve him no more , a - way ; 



m 



■iff- 



is=± 



toiz=^ 




1 



* 



F-lz'P-*- 



I 



I 



/?s 



q=t 






■Oh-^- 



■^ 






-^*-r— « 




Wait - ing, wait - ing. Why will you long - er 
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stay? 
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1. Earthly sweets will sometime cloy, Passing pleasures lose their joy, Bp t in 

2. There is always something new, When his bidding we pursue, In his 

3. There is always something new, Angels look, and worship too, While the 







Je- sus there is always something new ; Some bright-token of his lore, 
aer- vice there are nev- er-fail- ing charms ; For the more we do his will 
treasures of re- deeming grace nn- fold; Heaven^s day is none too long 




Bearing blessing from a- bove, Like the freshness of the morning dew. 
We will know him better still, Rest more sweetly in the Saviours arms. 
For the ev - er - lasting song, When the King of glo- ry we be - hold. 
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Wonderful joy. 

Wonderful joy. 
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wonderful joy, wonderful joy he gives, Joy that for- 

wonderful joy, 

^ ^ ^ A 



•^-bM;M.^T- 



* 



f'^f f 



tt:tt^ 



'u \J >J I 



^^5: 



=k -4i-li-li- : 



J-rH- 



nm^^a 




ever lives t Wonderful joy, wonderful joy, Eiches, abiding, true, 

Wonderful joy, wonderful joy. 
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Always in Jesus new, Wonderfal jov, wooderfal joy. 

Wonderful joy, woadcriul joy. 
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1. Again we come with songs of praise, To him whose goodaess crown&onr days; 

2. Come, save us from our bos - om sin, May all be clean without, within; 

3. Onr all is on the al - tar laid, A per- feet con- se- cration made ; 

4. Now answer prayer, and let us see Times of refreshing, Lord, from thee; 
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In Christian fel - lowship we meet. To wor- ship at our Saviour^s feet. 
Take from us all un - ho - ly pride, May we with Christ be cm- cified. 
Come here, O God, this ver - y hour. And seal ns by thy Spirit's power. 
Like floods let thy sal - vation roll, And pur - i - fy each waiting sonL 
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D,8. — Come, satis - fy onr heart's desire, And send the Pen- te- cos - tal fire. 
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Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, meet us here. And may we know that thou art near; 
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1. Je - BUS now is standing at the threshold of your heart, 

2. Shall the lov - ing Savionr, who has done so much for you, 

3. Do not keep him wait - ing till his gen • tie soul is grieved, 

4. Je - BUS came and sufiRPred on the cross to set you free, 
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Open wi(fe the door and let him in ; Joy and peace forev - er to your 
In your heart a dwelling ])e de-nied? Ob, if but a part of all his 
Why should all his pleading be in vain? Snch a friend as Jesus should be 
Leaving all the glo - ry of his throne ; Oh, then bid him welcome to your 
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soul he will impart. He will give yon rest from sin. Bid him welcome^ 
tender love you knew, You would bid him there abide. . 
joy- ful- ly received, Welcomed, that he might remain, 
heart, and let it be Now and ev- ermore his own. 
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wel - come, Haste while be is knocking, lest he turn a - way. Bid him 
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- come, bid him wel - come, Welcome to your heart to 
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But lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and wher« 
WiNFiBLD S Davis, ^l^^eves do not break through nor steal." Matt, vi : 20. j^^^ j^ Swbkby. 

con espress. 
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B«T.z.i.n.i. Boast thou not of thy gold - en hoard To us ^ hose souls are saved; 

"Via?* 2. Boast thou not of thy jew -els fair, For we redeemed from sin 

MuziT.i 3. Boast thou not of thy mansions here, For we with hlood-washed souls 

ipw.T.4. 4. Boast thou not of thy great renown, For each who bears Christ's name 

a«LTLi4. 5. Freely speak of the Saviour's power, And of his matchless love, 
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For in the cit - y of our Lord The streets with gold are paved. 

Thro' gates of pearl to beauties rare Will soon be ushered in. 

Have mansions in an - oth - er sphere, Where time unending rolls. 

Will some day wear a fadeless crown, And have endur - ing fame. 

Re- solv- ing thou wilt from this hour Lay treasure up a - bove. 
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Lay up thy treasure in heav - en, Of all things make this sure ; 
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Lay up thy treasure in heav - en, And God will keep it se - cure. 
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1. Christ the Lord is com - ing to his loved ones a - gAin, Christ the 

2. Christ the Lord is com •ing in his might and his pow'r, Christ the 
8. Christ the Lord is com - ing, and the time draweth nigh, Christ the 
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Lord is com - ing, and a King he shall reign ; Cry a- loud, ye 
Lord is com - ing, hat we know not the hour; Work and be ye 
Loi-d is com - ing in the clonds of the sky ; Ye that on the 




watchmen, cry aloud and say, 
faith - ful, hear the Spir-it- say, 
mountains wander far a - way, 



Hasten, O ye lost ones, 
Round the gospel standard 
Un > to him that loves yoa 

1 




seek him while you may. Joy, joy, he is coming, wake the tuneful 
ral- ly while you may. 
gather while you may. ^ rt.^ -^ _^ 




strain, Coming in his glo - ry o'er the worid to reign. 
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"Go ye into all the world, and preach my gospel to every creature." — ^Jesus. 
Ida L. Rbbd. H. L. Gilmour. 
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1. Go tell to the nations in darkness, The story of wonderful love ; 

2. Go tell them of Jesus their Saviour, How much he hath borne for their sake ; 

3. Go tell them the beautiful sto - ry Of heaven's fair cit - y of light. 
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Christ died for their many transgressions, And promised a mansion a - bove. 
How dearly and fondly he loves them, Bids all from their darkness awake. 
How they may inher - it its glo - ry, And walk with the angels in white. 
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Go tell to the nations, Tell to the nations in darknesn, Go tell to the nations, of 
Tell to the nations in darlcness. Go tell, go tell. Tell to the nations in darkness, of 
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Jesus the mighty to save ; Go tell to the nations of him who hath borre all our 

Tell who hath borne all our sorrows. Go tell 
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sorrows, Go tell, go tell, He's victor o'er death and the grave. 

Go tell. Tell who hath borne all our sor - rows, He's 
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1. Wonderful tidings bring, Messengers for the King, Sounding aloud the 

2. Hark, a glad chorus rings, Praise to the King of kings, Joyfully now his 
8. Ouwai-d the tidings roll, Onward from pole to pole, List to the song of 




Cho. — O- ver the sea of time, Cometh a song i^ublime, Tenderly sweet the 
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Saviour's glo - ry, Bear the good news along. Waft it in hap- py song, 
work pro - gress- lug ; Over the land and sea Tell of his grace so free, 
rapture swelling ; Rising from souls new-bom, Hailing the gospel mom, 

I I A -#- "^ -#-< 



^ 



± 



J± 



I 



^ 



T 



'■n—ff—W- 



v-v- 






t 



P=P=p: 



t=l 



I i t 



J ^ \^ 

chime of voio - es ; Voices of grateful song, Echo the news a - long. 
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News of salvation, precious story. Good news from the regions eternal, 

blessed news 

Carry the news of endless blessing. Oh, tell ofthe deep, flowing fountain^ 

gladly tell 

Wonderful j oy its tones are telling. Oh, spread the good news of redemption, 

haste to xpread 




Calling the eai*th while heav'n rejoices 




Good news from the Father a- bove, Good news and a message of 

blessed news blessed ne ws 

Oh, tell of the robes white and fair ; The feast, for the sinner re- 

gladly tell toyal feast 

Let love be our happy re - frain. The love of a crucified 

saving love mighty love 
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D.C. Chorus^ 
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mer - oy. Re - deemed thro' the Son of his love. 

we're redeemed the Son of his love. 

turn - ing, Tho home, and the glad welcome there. 

heav'niy home, the glad welcome there. 

Sav - iour, He . died, and is ris- en a - gain. 

'died for us, is ris- en again. 
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1. In the day of trial, in the hour of need, I have foand a friend indeed ; 

2. When my soal was wildly beat, and tossed about On the waves of sin and doubt ; 

3. Satan and his legions may ray sonl assail, Every earthly friend may fail ; 

4. Soon this ever-changing, restless life will cease, And I'll reach the shores of peace ; 
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Yes, a faithful friend, whom I have often tried, Jesns, who wa^ crn- cified. 
When I had no helper, and no hope I knew, Jesus brought me safely thro'. 
Honor, fame and riches, each in turn may flee, Jesus will be true to me. 
Where the friends and loved ones waiting I shall see, Sav'd thro' him whodiedfor me. 
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2> 8. — with me always, even to the end, Jesus is a friend to me. 
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Jesus is a friend, a constant friend. Closer than a brother to me ; He'^ be[ 
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1. There's not a bird that wings its flight, Nor li-ly blooms to ravish sisrht^ 

2. There^s not a blade of grass that springs,- Or feathered orchestra that sings, 
8. Them's not an eagle cleaves the sky. With stalwart wing and flashing eye, 
4. There's not a soul, however vile, On whom the Saviour will not smile. 





But in the sona^ and perfume rare An ech- o whispers, Father's care. 
But praises God, in earth and air, For dai- ly bread, for Father's care. 
But from his foii;ress high in air Ke-ech- oes back, my Father's care. 
And now invites to gospel fare. To grace bestowed, and Father's care. 
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My Father's care, my Father's care. Oh, blessed thought, without compare ! 
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Those watchful eyes, that sparrows see. Will ne'er forget a child like me. 




rr 



p 



■4-' » - 

=h^-1 



» 



iKe me 

fig. 



sor 



J: 



i 



r 



I 



t 



t 



W==s: 



Copyrii^t. 18«S^ bj U L. Qiliaow, 



iuo 



t=t 



I 



^ There's not a soul who's born of God, I 6 Speak forth, O flower, divinely clad, 
^^s peace and pardon thro* the blood, 1 AndlvAppy VxtCi, -wWi^it^NWXAt ^W^, 
^ut^ In the hour ot dark despair 1 And &ou\ Te<\oomfed, \k>\^\^ ^^^^«^ 

fJads comfort, joy, in Father's oare. We caunoV, do\v\>1t omx ^ aXXv^i^ 
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1. I asky O Lord, that mine may be A faith so strong, so firm in thee, 

2. I ask a faith that works by love, That neither time nor death can move ; 
8. I ask a faith o - bedient still, Content to snf - fer if thy will ; 
4. I ask a faith that undismayed Will lead me thro' the vale and shade ; 
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That thro' the deepest, darkest night, My soul shall triumph in its light. 
A faith that views, with radiant eyes, Where heav'n's eternal region lies. 
A faith that in the furnace flame Can shout for joy my Saviour's name. 
Till, wafted o'er the narrow sea, I en- ter life, and dwell with thee. 
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Give me this faith, Saviour mine. That I may trust each word of thine ; 
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A faith that must and will prevail. Because thy word can nev-er fail 
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1. Sing on the way to Zi -on, Sing whiJe the moments fly ; Sing with the 

2. Sing with the words of wisdom, Songs of the heart and voice ; Hymns of the 

3. Sing with a prayerful spirit, Making your wishes known Sing while the 
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friends that love you, Sing when the cross is nigh, Singing will soothe our 

soul and spir - it Making the mind rejoice ; Singing w th ho-)y 
throng shall gath-er, Near tj the golden throne : Millions of tree-horn 
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sor- rows, Grief is suhdued by song ; Pain is allayed by mu - sic, 
fer - vor, Peacefully sweet and long. Saints on the way to glo - ry, 
spir - its Sing on the peaceful shore Honor and power and blessing. 
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Gloom cannot tar-ry long. Sing, sing, for- ev - er sing. Sing as we 
Siniriiig the new, new song. 
Je - sus, for-ev - er - more. 
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onward roam ; Sing, sing, for- ev - er sing. Sing all the journey home. 
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1. On-ly to follow, day by day, Just as the Master leads the way, 

2. On-ly his least commaDd to heed, Letting his fulness meet our need ; 
8. On - ly to trust him all the while. Trusting, while days of pleasure smile, 
4. On-ly in Je-sus to a-bideyCleaosingthesoulinCalv'ry'stide, 
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Taking eachstep that leads above In the bright sunshine of his love. 
Loy- al to him thro' good and ill, Finding his grace suf- ficient still. 
Trusting, when tears of sorrow fall, Proving his presence, more than all. 
On - ly to praise him more and more, Till face to face, on Eden's shore. 




CHORUS. 




Happy days, yes, happy days ; Faithful in service, joyful with praise ; 
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Happy days, yes, happy days, Walking with Je^us in his ways. 
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1. On-ly 

2. On-ly 
8. On-ly 
4. On-ly 



a little word, softly and kindly Breathed in the ear of the 

a little word, softly and kindly Dropped in a heart that is 

a little word, careful- ly spoken, Borne to the lost on the 

a little word, spoken for Je- sus, Telling his pity, cojn- 
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sad and oppressed ; Oh, how it tender- ly 'steals like a mel-o - dy 
blighted and chilled ; Oh, how its gentle strain tunes every chord again, 
desert that roam, Breaks like the momins; light, chasing thQ dreary nighty 

passion and love, Out of the path of sin thousands may gather in, 
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Over life's billows, and lulls them to rest. On-ly 
Waking the echoes that sorrow has chilled. 
Pointing them upward, and leading them home. 
Joy- ful to en- ter his kingdom a - bove. 
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on - ly a little word, On- ly a little word, whispered in love 
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1. Jesus my Savioar did leave his bright home, To rescue a sinner like me ; 

2. Palaces, mansions, and inns had no room, When Jesns in infan- cy came ; 

3. Wayfaring man of grief, homeless and poor, Came Jesus my Saviour and Lord ; 
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Laid down bis scepter, and gave np his throne, To shamefnlly die on the tree. 
Born in a manger 'midst sin's deepest gloom. Was Jesos the Saviour of men. 
Poared oat his infinite love to redeem, And save ns thro' taitb in his word. 
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Oh, .... such wonderful love. Oh, . . • . such wonderful love j 

Oh, such wonder- fill. Oh, such wonder- ful, 
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Jesus my Saviour left sceptre and throne, To suffer and die J;o save me. 
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Blessed Lord, I am wea - ry of sin and the world, And I long to find 
All I counted as pleasure has end- ed in pain, That my soul'can no 
Let me taste, precious Saviour, thy wonderful love. That my life with true 
. Come and dwell in my heart, blessed Saviour, to-day, All I have to thy 
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rest for my soul ; Let me dwell where thy banners of love are unfurled, And where 
louK- er endure ; For the treasures of e^rth are but fleeting and vain. And I 

Joys may abound ; Fix my wavering thoughts on that kingdom above. Where the 
will I re- sign ; Keep my faltering feet in the heavenward way, And pre- 
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peace, like a ri v- er, doth roll. I am coming, blessed Lord, coming, blessed Lord, 
yearn for the real and the sure, 
purest of pleasures are found, 
serve me, dear Lord, ever thine. I am 
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Coming with my weight of sin to thee; Make my broken spirit whole, cleanse and 
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pwr - i ' fy my soul In the all - a - toning blood of Cal - va - ry. 
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1. Thank Grod, and take courage, Tho* rough is thy way, Thy Master will 

2. Thank God, and take courage, There's much work to do, But Je • sus has 

3. Thank God, and take courage, The warfare is long, But vict'ry is 

4. Thank God, and take courage, Tho' tri - als 



rho' tri - als a - bound, A refuge for- 
^ ^ ^ 1 I fl 
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give thee Fresh strength for each day; Tho' foes are around thee. And 
promised Our strength to re - new ; Thank God, and take courage, Each 
cer - tain, For Je - sus is strong ; Thank God, and take courage. We 
eV - er" Our God will be ibund ; We'll serve him with gladness, The 
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dan- ger a - larms, They cannot un - fast- en The clasp of his arms. 

step of the way Is cheered by his presence, Our help- er and stay. 

will not re - treat, Who follow Christ's banner Need fear no de - feat. 

world o - vercome. Thank God, and take courage. Our rest is at home. 
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Thank God, . . and take cour . . age. With Christ . . on our sine ; 

Thank God, and take courage, thank God and take courage, With Christ, with Christ on our side ; 




We stiil . . will march on . . ward, With Je . . sus to guide. ^ 

We still will march onward, we still will march onward. With Jesus, with Jesus to ^uide. 
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1. Where shall I go, my Saviour, Oh, where, but to thee ? Tho' I am 

2. Where shall I go, my Saviour, When sorrow-op - pressed ? Thou art my 

3. Where shall I go, my Saviour, When tempted and tried ? Sweetly thy 
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weak and sin - ful, Thou earest for me. Thou art my eld - er brother, 
on - ]y comfort, Thou givest me rest. Jesus, divine Be- deemer, 
word assures me. My soul thou wilt hide. Out of the deep, -my Saviour, 




Praise, praise to thy name ; Taught by the Holy Spirit, Thy promise I claim. 
No other can save ; Thou in thy might hast triumphed O'er death and the grave. 
Thou hearest my call ; Thou art the rock eter - nal, My refuge, my all. 




Where shall I go when clouds appear ? Where shall I turn when storms are near ? 
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Where shall I fly from doubt and fear? On- ly, on - ly to thee. 
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Abub Mills. Psalms cxxxviii : 5. H. L. Gilmour. 




1. In the ways of the Lord I am finding a song, And the works of his 

2. Clouds oft coy - er his foet, and but dim- ly I see, Yetl know, step by 
8. All the h,uf-fetiDg thorns grace is changing 1 find In - to steps of tried 
4. I can sing in his ways, while unable to know What his love will re- 

8 -^--g— r. »■ 




^ 5 j^j; • •• -#- V -^• 




hands eve - ry note shall prolong ; I will sing it on earth, and will 
step, ho is still leading me, For the shinings, so clear, bring me 
gold, steps that heavenward wind ; I will triumph in Je - sus, and 
yeal as advanc •« ing I go, 'Mid the glo - ry that shines all the 
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sing it above. For the ways of my Lord are the footprints of love. 

gladsome surprise, All my steppings with him lead me nearer the skies. 

trusting -ly cry. Lead my feet to the Rock that is high-ertban L 

way to the throne I will shout hal -le -lijgah for the heaven begun. 




Oh, bright stairway of love I Golden stairway above t 

-^ ^ Faith is landing her wings. As my 
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soul soars and sings ; I can run and not weary, I can walk and not faint. 
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1. Seel a sail amid the fearfal breakers Yonder^ waving signals of distress; 

2. Higher, fiercer yet the tempest rages, Can the lite-boat live in sach a sea ? 

3. See the forms onto the old wreck clinging,' Now they beckon to the shore fOr aid; 

4. Sin is rampisint and its billows raging, And these human wrecks are everywhere; 
6. Gk>and tell them Christ has died to win tbem, Bid them cast on him their load of 

^[dare; 
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Haste! make ready at the saving station, Man the life-boat, praying Ck)d to bless! 

Yes, for Ood who rales the storm shall gnide it, Till imperilled soals in safety be. 

Now their cry for help your ears is greeting! Surely you would not the call evade? 

Brother, do not lose a single moment I Heaven's message to them quickly bear. 

Bid them hope, tho' 'neath the wave now sinking; 

Tell them Christ can save them even there. 
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To the rescue, to the rescue! Brother, seize the oar! Launch the life-boat, 




launch the life-boat! Pull away from shore! Speed .the life-boat, speed the life-boat! 
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Brave the wind and wave! To the rescue, to the rescue! Precious souls to save! 
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1. Have you nothing to do? in this world of ours, Where weeds spring 
8. Have you nothing to do? there are minds to teach The sim-plest 
8. Have yon notliing to do? there are pray' rs to lay on the al- tar, as 
4. Have you uoth ng to do? there are lambs to feed, The pi*e- cious 
^ 5. Have you nothing to do? O Christian soul, Why wrap thee 





np with the fair - est flowers, Where smiles have oft but a 
language of Christian speech ; There are souls to win with yonr 

incense bynit^ht and day; There are foes to bat - tie, ^ ith- 
hope of the church's need^ And strength to be borne to the 
round in thy self - ish stole? Fling off thy garments of 
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fit - fnl play, Where hearts are break - ing eve - ry day. 

lov - ing wile, From the low - est haunts of sin's de-file. 

in, without. And er - rors to conquer though strong and stout, 
weak and faint. And vlg - lis to keep with the suffering saint, 
sloth and sin, For Onristy thy Lord» hath a world to win. 
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Plenty to do I plenty to do I O my brother, there's labor for you. 
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1. Singing and trusting, press^onward, iny Soul I Boulders of doubt in my 

2. Foes gi-eat and man-y may hold o'er my way False lights, to dazzle and 
8. Weary one, out in the darkness a- way, Je sos is longing to 





pathway may roll ; If to sarmount them my strength . too small 
lead me a - stray ; Yet from their wiles I have nothing to fear, 
bless you to - day ; Come, and your ter - rors will all dis - ap- pear, 
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Je-suswill car-ry me o - ver them all. Nothing to fear, 
God in his word gives me sunshine so dear. 
Trusting in him, there is nothing to fear. i have 

Trusting in him, I have nothing to fear. 
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nothing to fear, Nothing can harm me while Je - sns is near; 




^^^ 



V^Vtght, 1898, bj Jan. R Snwwy. 



MUftfttXi Vbt ^Ottir! 



63 



W. T. NofiB. 



T. S. £yAMS. 




1. Blessed the hoar whe% Je • sus first spoke Peace tp my soul, which, 

2. Constantly near wher - ev - er I go, Je- sus, my guide, pro- 
8. Soon I shall come to life's closing scenes, Soon earthly joum'yings 





burdened with sin, Long had heen straggling sad and alone, Blessed the 
tector and friend. Gives me a joy the world cannot know ; Glo - rious 
all shall be past ; Jesus, my Saviour, true to the end. Then shall re- 
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hour when Jesus came in . Blessed the hour when Jesus, my 

friendship, nev- er to end. 

oeive and give me sweet rest. Blessed the hour 





Sav - iour, Entered my life, and made me his child I 

Blessed the hour. 
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1. Ob, what a wonderful Savioup is mine ! Help ifle to sing of his goodness divine ; 

2. He gave his life that my soul might be free, Dying for sinners, he saves even me'; 

3. Looking to Jesusand trustinghisgrace,In theclefbRockismy surebiding-place; 

4. My precious Saviour is your Saviour too, He died to purchase salvation for you ; 
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He, to redeem me, thro' in - finite love. Left bis bright mansions above. 
When I was burdened with sorrow and fear, Sweetly he said, ^^be of cheer.'' 
He is my comfort- er, helper and friend. He will stand by to the end. 
Ask him to come and abide in your heart, Nev- er again to de - part, 
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Shout the glad tidings of j oy , Pardon is purchased for you and for me ; 

Shout the glad tidings. 
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Shout the glad tidings of joy. Life ev- er - lasting is free. 

Shout the glad tidings. 
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1. We love tfO gather at evening, From toil and la - bor free, 

2. We love to gather at eve- nin^^. Thy voice by faith to hear, 

3. We love to, gather at eve - ning. In ho - ly converse sweet, 

4. We love to gather at ev<5 - niog. Beneath thy watchful care ; ^ 
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And spend, in blessed commnn - ion, An hour, O Lord, with thee. 
And feel the joy of thy presei^ce,— Noplace on earth so dear. 
And learn our du^ ty, like childran, O Saviour, at thy feet. 
We love to gather at evening. Where thou dost answer prayer. 
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We love to gather at eve -p ning, But sweeter far 'twill be 
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When we shall meet in the momhig. At home, safe home with thee. 
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1. Why are yon langaishing here by the way, Starving while plenty is nigh ? 

2. Have you been tempted lo wander afar, You who hfive supped with the Lord ? 

3. Come back and dwell in the light of his £Eice, Come to the feast of the King ; 

4. Or if his bounty you never have known, Come, for his promise is ti-ue ; 
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Come now and eat, there is nothing to pay, Come without money and buy. 
Is not the price you must pay where you are More than your soul can afford ? 
Tho' yon be fallen, for you there is grace, This is the message we bring. 
Tou need not hunger, for- saken, alone, There is a portion for you. 
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Come, come, oh, come, Je - sus is call- ing yon nigh ; Buy milk and 
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hon - ey, your soul sat - is - fy, Come without money and buy. 



Jl^^- 




UU, I^JatK & SwumM. 



®omt, ss^doffoelier Will 



57 



"And whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely." — Rev. uii : 17. 
If. A. Whitakbk. H. L. Gilkour. 
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1. Come home, oome home, the fold is tree, And o - pen stands the door ; 

2. He claims thee now, thei^ lin-ger not, Csst off the doubt and fear ; 

3. . He wore for thee the crown of thorns, His blood for thee was shed ; 

4. Doth not thy heart within thee bum, Its hardness melt a - way ? 

J 1 I I II- f I 11^ -J — L 






m 



■# »5»- 



H »- 



i9- 



-t — «>- 



1 — r 



T 



t 



1 1- 



t 



1 — r 




^#-§ 




There Je - sus waits to welcome thee, To save thee ey - er - more. 
No wand'ring child by him for- got, In aim - pie faith draw iienr. 
He saw thee faint and trav - el-wom, To sue - cor thee he sped. 
His say- ing hand thou wilt not spurn, Oh, clasp that hand to- day. 
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Come home, . . . come home. The Sayiour^s wait - ing still; 

Come home, come home, 
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Come home, . • . come home, Come, who - so - ey - er will. 

Come home, come home. 
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1. Oft I seem to hear sweet masic Rolling downward from the sky, 

2. Earth has music, rich and cheering, Soothing hearts borne down with woe, 
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Thro' the o - pen gates of heaven, God's own Par- a- dise on high; 
Bot there's sweeter, richer mu- sic In the laud to which we go; 
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And my soul is so en- raptured With the richness of each strain. 
And my soul is so transport -ed With the pro8i>ect on before, 
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Tha^ I long to cross the portals, There to join the glad refrain. 
That 1 scarce can hold my spir - it From the bright ce - les- tial shore. 
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r Oh, the music rich and sweet. Boiling down thegolden street, Rolling down, rollii 
\ May J join the glad refrain On the happy Eden plain, • • • • . . 




down the golden street; Oa tlie hap- py, on the happy E- den plain. 
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There is a fountain filled with blood, Drawn from Ira manuel's veins. 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood Lose all their guilt - y stains. 
The- dy* ing thief rejoiced to see That fountain in his day, 
And there may I, though vile as he, < Wash all my sins a * way. 
Thou dy- ing Laml), thy precious blood Shall nev - er lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God Are saved to sin no more. 







The fountain now is o- pen wide, I plunge beneath its crimson 
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tide; 'Twas o - pened in the Saviour's side For me, for me. 
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Bifdeemiofi: Jove has been my theme, \ ^VvfeTi VX^^* ^«^ \^s:\^»sJ^^ ^ 
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1. We are bnilding in sorrow, and building in joy, A temple the world cannot 
> 2. E V Vy deed forms a part in this building of ours, That is done in the name of the 
3. Then be watchful and wise, let the temple we rear Be one that no tempest can 
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shock; 
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But we know it will stand if we found it on arock, Thro' the 
For the love that we show and the kindness wetiestow, He has 
For the Master has said, and he taught us in his word, We must 




a- ges of e - ter - ni - ty. 
promised us a bright re- ward, 
build upon the sol - id rock. 



We are building day by day, as the 
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moments glide away. Our temple, which the world may not see ; 

which the world may not see : 




ry vie - fry won by grace Will be sure to find its place 
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1. I oDoe was a straiig:er to grace and to God ; I knew not my danj^r and 

tL When free grace awoke me by light from on Mgh, Then lefcal fears shook me ; I 

3. My terrors all vanished before the sweet name ; My gnilty fears banished, with 

4. Jehovah, the Lord, is my treasure and boast; Jehovah, my Saviour, I 

5. iTen treading the valley, the shadow of death. This i\ atehword shall rally my 

* - J. !» - - 




folt not my load ; Tho^ friends spoke in rapture of Christ on the tree, Jehovah, my 

trembled to die; No ref- nge, no safe^, in self could I see ; Jehovah ! tlion 

boldness I came To drink at the fountain life-giving Mid free: Jehovah, my 

ne^r can be lost; In thee I shall cooquer by florid and by field, Jehovah, my 

fidtering breath ; For while from life's fever my God sets me free, Jehovah, my 
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Saviour, was nothing to me, Je- hovah, my Saviour, was nothing to me. 
on- ly my Saviour must be, Je> hovah, thou only my Saviour must be. 
Saviour, is all things to me, Je- hovah, my Saviour, is all things to me. 
andior, Jehovah, my shield, Je- hovah, my anchor, Je- hovah, my shield! 
Saviour, my deatb-aong shall be, Jehovah, my Saviour, my death-song shall be ! 
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1. Will yon meet me in the morning, When the shadows pass a - way ? 

2. Here the joy-beaius, pare and tender, Oft are veiled by sorrow's night, 

3. Je-sns, there, is all the glo - ry, Brighter than the sun his fieice; 

4. See, oh, see, the golden dawn-ing Of the grand, e • ter- nal day ! 
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When the glad and golden dawning Melts in - to the per - feet day. 

Bat no clouds will dim the splendor Of the ev - er - last-ing light. 
There we'll sing salvation's sto - ry, Sing the wonders of his grace. 

Will you meet me in the morning, When the shadows pass a - way ? 

J — J — -1. 




y 



CHORUS. 



^m 






Will yoa meet me in the morning ? I'll be watching, 111 be waiting for you 

Will you meet me, will you meet me in the morning t I'll be 
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I'll be watching. 









there ; Will yon meet me in the morning, In that dty bright and fair ? 
waiting for you there ; Will you meet me, will you meet me in the morning. 
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1. Will you be 

2. Will you b6 

3. Will you be 

4. Will you be 



among the number That shall hear the Saviour say, — 
among the number That shall have a home at last 
among the number That shall wear a robe of white, 
among the number That make up the blood- washM throng, 
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Well done, good and faithful servant," When he comes on judgment day ? 
With the Saviour and his loved ones, Where all pain and death are past? 
That shall bear a harp in glo - ry, And be crowned with jewels bright ? 
Who both day and night with gladness Sing the ev - er • lasting song? 
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Yes, 111 be among the number, Je - sus wants me to be 

Yes, ril be Jesus wants 





there ; He has paid the precious ransom, That his glo - ry I may share. 
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1. Give praise to God, who rules the earth and sky, And we behold his 
3. Give praise to God, whose blessings freely flow, To make us glad with 
8. Give praise to God, who doeth ail things well. And who is rich in 

^ 








wonders far and near ; Give praise to him whose eye is o - ver all, 
each return - ing day ; Give praise to him whose all- <^uf- ficient grace 
mer - cy and in love ; Give praise to him, for in his on - ly Son 




And who is good to all his children here. Give praise, give 
Will keep us here from every e - vil way. 
We all have life, e- ternal life a-bove. GivepmUe, 
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praise, With joy - ful notes give thanks and praise to Gk)d ; Give 

give praise. 
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praise, ^ve praise, With grateful hearts give thanks and praise to God* 

Give praise, give praise. 







ft 






O^Pffktit, ItM, by Vfm J. hakpttriek 



fe^=f 



\ 1 




Woi^infs iov 3t9un. 



65 



Mrs Laura E. Nrwf.ll. 
Hot too fast 
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1. Working for Je- sas, my Savioar and King, Glad is my heart, and in 

2 Working for Je -sns, while daylight shall last, Soon will the moments for- 

3. Working for Je - sus, what comfort is mine, Lo, I am led by his 

4. Working for Je-sns, till" run is life's race. When in bis beanty I'll 




rap - tare I sing ; Nev - er from Je - fins my footsteps shall stray, 
ev - er be past ; Ni^ht will o'er- take me ere long - er I roam, 
guidance di- vine; Safe - ly he'll lead me, my. feet may not stray, 
see his dear face ; Then in the kingdom of heav - en I'll sing 




For he will gnide in the straight, narrow way. Working for Je - sus, 
Workinjr un- til he shall beck- on me home. 
Soon shall I joy in his in - fi- nite day. 
End- less , ho- s>in- nas to Je - sus our King. 
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working for Je - sns, Conn- sel- lor, Saviour, and King ; Glad in his 
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ser- vice, glad in hia ser-» vice. Hearts as our tributes we bring. 
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1. I am walking to- day in that glo - rions way. Where the pleasures nn- 
% I am filled with delight, as I walk in his sight, Where no terrors my 

3. He supplies all I need, oh his manna ' I teed, And J drink from the 

4. While I live I will sing of my Saviour and King, And the wounds in his 
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failing a - hound ; And my heart has a song as I journey a- long, 
soul can dismay; And when dangers appear, I have nothing to fear, 
fountain of life ; By his strong, loving arm I am shielded from harm, 
hands and his side ; Come, and prayerfully bow at his footstool just now, 



hands and hi 
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Since the Saviour so rich - ly I've found. 
For he walks by my side all the way. 
And am kept from the world and its strife. 
And be washed in the free, flowing tide. 
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I am saved, 



I am 
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praise his name. 




am saved, I am saved, praise his name. 




fcir 



^ U4.f J ^ J 



D.S. 



J : i L gz^ ^ ^ -j-j-it 



/ by 

saved, Hal- le - lu-jah! hisprais-es proclaim; Thro' the 
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h There are songs, glad songs, that in dreams I hear, And they oonieo'er the crystal sea ; 

% There are songs, glad songs, when my heart is lone. 

When I sigh for the vanished hours ; 

3. There are songs, glad songs, that my Father gives, In the hush of the silent night ; 

4. There are songs,glad songs,I shall learn them soon,On the hanks where thefaith- 

J ^ . ^ ^ [fr^ nieet ; 







Fjom the friends that wait at the jasper gate. And I know they are calling me. 
And their tones are sweet as the voice of hirds, Or the hreath of the dewy fl«w'cs. 
And my faith takes wings, and it soars away To the home of the morrow's light. 

When I strike my harp with a loud amen, As I kneel at the Saviour's feet. 
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Come, ol>> come they are gently say- ing, Come wbeie the blest repose ; 
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Come,o^> come to the vales of E- den, Come where the life- tree grows. 
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1. At the '^beaatiful gate" of the tern- pie, As beggars and maimed we a- 

2. From the '*beaatifal gate" of the tern- pie A gleam of his beauty we 

3. Thro* the "beautiful gate" of the tem- pie The flood of hosannas we 

4. He is near! he is near! he is waiting, By the gate of the temple he 
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The hand of oar healing A - pos - tie, The Lord of the 
Tet the light- of his . at - tennost glo - ry Is hidden from 
hear, And we know^ by the voi- ces of triumph, The step of oor 
stands; He touches the maimed, and exalt - ing We leap with the 
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" bean- ti - fnl gate." 
thee and from me. 
Heal - er is near, 
life from his hands. 



He oometh ! be cometh ! sal- yation re- 
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vealing, The Xaz- a- rene passeth this way; . t . . He cometh! he 
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cometh ! his presence is healing, He com - - eth ! he cometh to- day ! 

He cometh ! he cometh I 
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1. I have left the land of bondage far behind, To no sin- ful thing nor 

2. I am liv-ing in a country bright and lair, Where the joyous shouts of 
8. Jn this happy land the skies are always clear, Flowers ev- er blooming 
4. Oh, the joy I find contin-uesin this place, As I walk with Jesus, 
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pleasure do I cling ; All I need to sat - is- fy me I can find. For I'm 

hal-le-ligah ring ; I have found a rest from sin and every care, For I*m 

in this fadeless spring ; And the ripened fruit of Beulah land is here. For Tm 

to his hand I cling ; I can hear his voice and see his smiling face, For I'm 
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dwelling in the presence of the King. Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, is the 
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joyous, joyous song That the angels and the ransomed ever sing, And I can sing it 
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. too^ with my palace still in view. For I'm dwelling in the presence of the King. 
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Ht^oin sue StaiiDriti0 at tlie Boor! 

*' Behold, I stand at the door, and knock."— -Rev. iii : 30. 
Fawny J. Crosby. Mrs. jos. F. Khapp. By per. 



With feeling. 




1. Be - hold Me standing at the door, And hear Me pleading ev- er- 

2. I bore the cruel thorns for thee ; I wait- ed long and' patient- 

3. I would not plead with thee in vain j Re - member all My grief and 

4. I luring thee joy from heav'n above; I bring thee pardon, peace and 
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more, With gentle voice, oh, heart of sin, 
ly: Say, wea- ry heart, oppressed with sin, 
)ain! I died to ran - som thee from sin, 



love: .Say, wea- ry heart, oppressed with sin. 



May I coYne 

May I come 

May I come 

May I come 
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in? may I come in? 



Be - hold 



^&^^^ 



:&i2 



I 



SE 



fi! 



E 



Me standing at 
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door, 
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And hear Me pleading ev - er - more : 
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Say, wea - ry 
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heart, oppressed With sin, May I come in ? may I come in ? 
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1. A trembling soul, I sought the Lord, My sin confessed, my guilt deplored ; 

2. Here rests my heart ; assurance sweet, His blessed work he will complete, 

3. When sorrow veils the smiling day, When e- vil foes be - set my way, 

4. No room for doubt, no room for fears, When to my view the cross appears^ 
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How soft and sweet, his word to me, " I took thy place, and died for thee." 
Since in his love, so great and free. He took my place, and died for me. 
A - bundant grace in him I see, He took my place, and died for me. 
My joy - ful song shall ev- er be. He took my place, and died for me. 
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No oth- er hope no «th- er plea ; He took my 

No otho er hope, no oth- er plea ; 
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place, . . . and died for me ; . . . . O precious Lamb ... of Calva- 

He took my place, anddird for me ; O precious Lamb 
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ry ! . . . . • He took my place, .... and died for me. 

of Cal- va- ry ! He tqok my place, . and died for me. 
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*' Strangers and pilgrims on the earth .... they desire a better country." — Heb. jci : 13, 16. 
E. E. Hbwitt. Jno. R. Swbnby. 




1. From the stranger-country To the glo- ry - land, From the pilgrim- 

2. From the burden- bearing To the sweet re- lease, From the tossing 

3. From the thorny pathway To the fields of balm, From the shont of 
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ex- ile To the Lord's right hand; From the lonely val - ley To the 
billow To the Realm of Peace; From the foes be- set- ting To the 
warfare To the vie - tor's palm; From the farewell sobbings, From the 
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hills of light, From the mist - y shadow To the day - beams 'bright. • 
aa-gel-thFong, Prom the pray'r of anguish To the rap - tared song, 
eb- bing tide, To the glad ^ood-morning On the oth - er side. 
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From the pain, the tears, the sor - row, To the ev - er - last- ing mor - row; 
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From' the last-drawn earthly sigh To the Father's house on high. 
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Simple laith in Jesns Bringseach blessingnigh^God our heaT'nly Father 
Need of kindly guiding, Need of hope and cheer, Light upon ourpatb way, 

Ev- 'ry inmost longing Can our Father read, Ev- *ry spir- it- hunger 
Boundless is the measuie Of his grace untold, From his royal treasure 
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Shall all need supply; *• Ureatand precious promise! " Have weleamed its pow'r? 
Like the sunshine clear; More of strength and wisdom, More of faith and love; 
He can ful- ly feed; Come to him believ - ing, On his word re - ly, 
Wondrous gifts unfold; Biches of his glo - ry Amply sat - is - fy, 

_ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ■ ^_ _h^ S_ s S 

^3 




Do we claim its bounty Ev- 'ry passing hour? All our need, 
Oh, what daily mercies Need we from above. 
For our heav'nly Father Shall all need supply. 
So our heav'nly Father Shall all need supply. 
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All our need, 




the promise plead: Look on 



need, Trustful- ly . . . the promise plead: Loc 

all our need, Trustful- ly hi? promise plead, Trustful « ly his promise plead ; 
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high, look on high, 

Ix)olcon high, ^ look on high, 
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God shall all our need sup - ply. 
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1. On Calv' - ry*s cross, uplifted high, The Son of God was nailed to die; 

2. It gath- ered in the fount of love, And spoke to men of heav'n above; 

3. All they who heeded proved its might To wash the blackest sinner white: 

4. Still flows the stream that saves from sin, Almighty pow'r its depths within; 

5. Ob, come with uU thy sense of guilt, This blood was ibr thy pardon spilt; 
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There, pierced tnro* with grief and woe, From Christ the healing stream did flow. 

Pro- claim to all the message sweet, I^emption boundless and com- plete. 
By faith they plunged beneath its flow, Emerg - ing pure as driv- en snow. 
Still speaks the voice of heaven's home. And, "whoso- ev- er will may come." 
Plunge now beneath its purple tide, kxvX ev -^ermore with Christ a- bide. 
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So bound - less and free, ... so bound - less and free, . . . 

So boundless, so boundless and free. So boundless, so boundless and free. 
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'Tis flowing, 'tis flowing for you, for you. *Tis flowing, His flowing for me, for me; 




O sin - - - ner, come, plunsre ... in the life - - giv- ing 

O sinner, come, plunge io the life- giving sti-eam, O sinner, come, plunge in the 
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stream That's flow - - ing so bound - less, the world to re - deem. 

life-giving stream That'sflowing so boundless, the world to redeem. 
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Je - stts, come in to- day, la - to my heart and stay, As thoa dost 
Je - sus, I pray to thee, Come thou and reign in me, Then, Lord, my 
Oft - en he knocked before, Wick- ed I closed the door, For- give — I 
O Christ, thy precious love, As from the realms above. Like as a 



.O- 



^'^ 't'g'rx'^ i 



42- 




^[r^4 



1^ 



*=P=5^ 



:S=* 



-«»- 



-^- 



i^=£i 



^ 



•^ ^ ffl- 



^ 1 ^ J ,1 . j , --4 y 



pass this way, Je-8us,come in; 
heart shall be £v - er thy throne; 
will no more Turn thee a - way ; 
white-winged dove, Fills all my soul; 
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Come in, thou precious guest. Then, 
No ri - val -en- ter there, No 

Lord, low - ly at thy feet, For- 
Je - sus, my Saviour, King, Let 
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with thy presence blest, I shall have perfect rest. Freedom from sin. 
shadow of despair. He, of ten thousand fair, Je - sus, my own. 
give, I pray, entreat. And with thy presence sweet Fill me to - day. 
me thy praises sing, Let earth and heaven ring. While a- ges roll. 
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1. There are heights that frown before us, There are foes on ev - 'ry side ; 

2. We are striving for a purpose, We are liv-ing for the right; 

3. All this life is filled with warfare, There are always fields to win ; 

4. Onward t'ward the goal we hast- en, Where we'll gain the prize of life ; 
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Yet we mean to journey onward, Tho' the darkest ills be - tide. 
And we know the Lord is with us, For we feel his arm of might. 
And we ral-ly for the con- flict With no thought of fear with- in. 
Upward look we to the Saviour, Gaining strength to bide the strife. 
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Onward and up - ward, Onward and upward, 



Be our watchword still : 

Be our watchword still ; 
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And weMl surely conquer, sure- ly conquer, If we do God's ho - ly will. 
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1. The foes of life we will not fear, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi - on ; 

2. Temptations now have lost their pow*r, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi - on ; 

3. No weapon Against us shall prevail, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi - on ; 

4. Our foes shall all be put to flight, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi - on ; 
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We always find de - liv'rance near, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi- on. 

Through grace we triumph every hour, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi- on. 

We'll stand unmoved when doubts assail, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi- on. 

And we are sure to win the fight, For the Lord dwelleth in Zi- on. 
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Then praise the Lord with shout and song, To him all glo - ry doth be- long ; 
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Let heav'nly choirs the praise prolong. For the Lord dwelleth in Zi- on. 
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6 Our every need i^ now supplied, 
For the Lord dwelleth in Zion ; 
Tbere'M magbt that we can ask beside, 
For the Lord dwelleth in Zion, 
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1. Come, ye saints of the Lord, who believe in his word, Halle - lujahs we'll 

2. From hislove's boundless tideall our wantsare supplied, Halle - lujahs we'll 

3. Are therethose in this throng whocan'tjoininthis8ong,x^.s they know not our 

4. Peace divine all may know, as to l^eaven they go, Halle * Itgabs thro' 
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sing to his name; To our Saviour and King let each heart tribute bring, 
sing to his name; 'Mid our burdens and fear ev - 'ry heart he doth cheer, 
Saviour and King? Je - sus bids you to come, he will welcome you home, 
life to proclaim; On the King's bright high way they may walk ev'ry day. 





Halle - lujahs well sing to his name; He has spared us to meet once a- 

Halle - lujahs we'll sing to his name; Tho' oft tempted to stray from his 

Then in joy hal- le- lujahs you'll sing; Cal v'ry's blood, preciousflow, washes 

And in joy hal- le • lujahs exclaim; When life'sjonrney is o'er, then tri- 
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gain at his feet. And welcomes us all to the blest mercy-seat, Where wie 
own blessed way. He holds us in love, driving tempters away, All the 
sin white as snow, All poor, contrite souls full salvation may know. Oh, come, 
umphantly soar, On glad angel wings to the bright, shining shore, Joining 
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join as one fold in coinmaniou so sweet, Hallelujahs we'll sing to his name, 
sheep of his flock hegaardssafe night and day^Hallelujahs we'll sing to his name, 
wanderers, come, thereyour hearts will overflow. A nd from all halleltgahs will ring. 

hosts there in glory, to sing evermore Ualleli\jahs to Jesus' dear name. 
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Sing hallelnjahs, sing hallelujahs. Sing hal- leligahs to his name ;' 

w I -^ ^ ^ ^* ^ M_ K Hsl^c* lujahs to his name ; 
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Hal- le- lujahs, haJ - le- lujahs, Hal-le- lujahs we'll sing to his name. 
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1. Nothingtopay,foratonement'smade,Thebloodhasheenshed,andtbedebtispaid. 

2. Nothing to pay, for theblotte^scroU Wasnail'd to the cross where hesav*d my soul. 

3. Nothing to pay, yet my al 1 1 owe Un to the dear Lord who hath loved me so. 

4. Nothing to pay, but myself 111 bring To serve him forever, my Saviour King. 

5. Nothing to pay, but my heart is his, 'Tishis who hath boughtmeforendless bliss.. 

6. Nothingtopay,butourthanks we'll raise. With rapture we'll render immortal 
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Nothing to pay, nothing to pay, For Jesus has taken my debt away. 
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1. What a comfort to know that he loves me, My Re- deemer, my 

2. Whea the shadows bang dark o^er my pathway, Aod I see not the 

3. When the storm and the darkness enshroud me, Still safe-ly and 

4. When wea- ry and worn with the jour - uey, Still Je- sus my 
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Saviour di - vine ; That he watches in pit - y a- boTe me. No 
sunlight a - hove; 'Tis a joy then to know that my Saviour Still 
sure^ly hell guide All my fal- ter- ing steps, in his mer - cy, No 
strength will up - hold ; What a comfort to know that he loves me, His 
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matter what sorrows are mine. He loves me, . . he loves me, • • 

o - ver me watches in love, 

matter what perils be - tide, 

mercies can nev- er be told. He loves me, he loves me. 
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My Re- deemer, my Saviour di - vine ; . . 4 He loves me he 

my Sstviour divine : Helovame, 
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my Ssiviour divine : ] 
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loves me. .... And Je - sus who loves ine is mine. . . 

he loves me, who loves me is mine. 
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1. Tho* waves dash around me, DO danger I fear, A bright star is ^hiping, life's 

2. Tho' waves dash around me, and loud thunders roll, The Lordistherefngeand 

3. Tho' waves dash around me.aud wildis thegdJe,Tho'8parsniayb6 broken, and 

4. Tho' waves dash around me, yet, onward I go. Since Jesus has promised they 
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o- cean to cheer ; I heed not the billows, for still I can sing. The 

strength of my soul ; I dread not the tempest, for still I can sing. The 

shattered the sail, No storms can ap -pal me, for still I can sing. The 

shall not overflow ; I smile at their rag- ing, for still I can sing. The 
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cross is my anchor, and there will I cling. There will I cling, there will I cling, 
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The cross is my anchor, and there will I cling ; Oh, soon in the harbor at 
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rest will I sing ; The cross is my anchor, and Je - sus my King. 
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1. I heard a »weet voice, saying "come nn - to me, O "wea - ry one, 

2. I came in my sor - row, my fear and my shame, And h^ned on his 

3. Tho' oft in my frail - ty I err from the way, And thns sad- ly 

4. Then sing on thy journey, my sonl, let thy song O'er sea, hill and 




la - den with sin; IVe wept for thy sadness, and tarried for thee Thy 

era - ci - fied breast; The promi - ses pleaded in Jesus' dear name, And 

grieVe my dear Lord; His Spir- it doth follow wher- ey - er I stray, His 

vale ech - o wide; The old sto- ry tell to the world's giddy throng, Thro' 
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burden of woe on the sorrowful tree, And died thy lost soul to re- deem.** 
oh, how he banished my anguish and pain. And gave to my soul his sweet rest, 
love ever guards me by night and by day, I'm triumphing still in his word, 
time and forever the anthem prolong, "I've sinned, but my Saviour hath died." 
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Oh! yes, I'm redeemed, oh, sing it, my soul, Till all the glad tidingshave heard; 




Now let the song echo from pole to pole. Oh! yes, I'm redeemed by the Lord. 
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Tell to the nations the tidings of old, Tell thegladmessage hy prophets foretold ; 
Tell it with rapturous tones of the Toice, Tellit with loveso that all may rejoice; 
Constantly tell it with sweetest of songs, Wisdom and honor to Jesus belongs; 
Tell i t, for others are waiting to know How to be saved from their sorrow and woe ; 
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Tell how redemption for sinners wasmade, Tell how humanity*sdebt has been paid. 
Living or dying the message proclaim, Man is redeemed by theblood of the Lamb. 
Wideas theworldtbedeepanthemsshallring, Jesus trinmphantisSaviour and King. 
Spread the glad gospel wherever yon can, Glory eter- nal is waiting for man. 
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Tell it in tri- umph, with joy ev- ermore, TeU the glad tidings from 
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shore nnto shore ; Tell it, tell it From shore iA shore. 

in triumph, in triumph 
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S6e WonXlttful Sbatiiotttr* 



Rev. H. J. Zbllby. "His name shall be called Wonderful." — Isa. ix : 6. 
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1. Wea- ry and sinsick and read-y to die, Man raided to heav- en a 

2. Je-sas our sorrows with pit- y did see, I^efb his bright home for to 

3. He who for sinners his life freely gave, Won-der-ful, Ck>nnsel- lor, 

4. Battles when o- yer, and ended life's days, Then with the ransomed oiir 
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pen - i r tent eye ; God, moved to pit - y by man's hoi)ele88 cry, 

die on the tree; Purchased sal - va - tion for yon and for me, 

might -y to save, Gives us the vie- t'ry o'er death and the grave; 

voic - ea we'll laise, Hearts full of glad- ness for - ev - er will praise 
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Sent us a won - der- ful Sav - iour. Help me, O broth- ers, the 

Oh, what a won - der- ful Sav - iour ! 

He is a won - der- ful Sav - iour. 

Je - sus, our won - der- ful Sav - iour. 
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sto - ry to tell, Help^ me, O sis- ters, his praises to swell : Honor the 
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One who has loved us so well, Je - sus, our won - derful Sav - iour. 

t^'fPjrVht, leti. by a. L. Qilmoiu. \J V U U W \> ^ 
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Words and Melody by Geo. L. Buown. Arr. by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. I sang, one day, a sad, sweet song, 'Twas at the twilight hoifr; 

2. So full was I, I sang no more, My heart overflowed with bliss; 

3. Thns, oft my Savioar comes to me, When all is lone and. still; 
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Aflame of love came gent- ly down — I felt its melt- ing power. 
With tear- ful eye and throbbing breast I knelt in thank- ful- ness. 
Each blessing -makes me long the more To do his ho -^ ly will. 
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Oh, the blessing and the pow- er that the Lord gave me then, I 
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nev- er shall forget, I nev- er shall forget; E - ven now 'tis stealing 
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o - ver me a - gain and a - gain. It lin- gers with me 



yet. 
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Tina Spbmcbr. Alt. 
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Wit, J. KlKKPATRICK. 
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1. A joyful song I love to sing Of Je- sus, of Jesus, The chords thatthro' 

2. Myhopeandjoy^mysunshinebright, Is Jesus, my Je- sns; His presence is 

3. Oh,come and join the songs 1 sing, Of Je- sus, of Je- bus; And let the glo- 
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my spir- it ring, But speak of precious Je - sus: The blessed name I 
my chief delight, My heart is filled with Je- sus: And while that love throbs 
ry- anthems ring Thro' all the earth for Je - sns: Then all a- tune thy 
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can but sing; Afar from home he sought me, And in. the fulness of his love, 
thro' and thro', In bounding pulse of pleasurefMysongshallbebothgladandfree^ 
soi;1 shall join The angel choirs of heaven; The gates of ])earl will soon unfurl, 
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His great salvation brought me. Sing glo- ryl sing glo ry! And praise forever 
I would not change the measure. 
And endless praise be given. 
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bringing, The love of Je- sns, precious love ! I cannot keep from singing. 
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Rev. tii: 14. 



JlfO. R. SWBNBT. 







1. Ob, glad are our hearto in a service of love, Aud noble our Master, the 

2. Away with all doubt, since his truth is so sure, One word from our Master will 
3- Tho' dark be the night, aud tho' ru|i^ed the way, At call of his voice we'll not 
4. His Spirit within us makes faithful our ways, When loving aud loyal, his 
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Saviour above, We know he will help when his bidding we do. We're 

safe- ty en- sure. His grace is suf - fi- cient, he gives glory too ; We're 

&1 - temor stay; With faith in his guidance we calmly pursue. We'll 

ban- ner we raise ; So trusting and serving, some day ii<^ shall ^w The 
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CHORUS. 




serving the One who is ''Faithful and True." Faithful and true, yes, he's faithful 
trusting the One who is **Fai th ful aud True." [and 

follow the One who is ''Faithful and True." 
"King in his beauty," The "Faithful and True." he's 
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true, We'll praise him forever. The "Faithful and True," Faithfuland 

faithful and true, 
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true, yes, iaithful and true. We'll praise him forever, The "Faithful and True." 
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Hfirdt In sbtiCttiniK 3tt«t sil^eali* 



C. H. G. 



■Chas. H. Gabkrl, 







1. Are yon growing heav - y- heart- ed ? Do the clouds hang o'er thy way? 

2. Have you troubles and temptations, That be - set on ev - 'ry hand, 

3. Do yon sometimes hear a whisper, In the stillness of the night, 

4. Courage, then, O iainting pilgrim, Take not heed of storm or rain; 
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Does the path seem dark and lone - ly As yon trav - el day by day ? 

Seeking to obstruct thy pathway To the bet - ter, brighter land ? 

Coming with an in- spi - ra- tion, And a feel - iug of de- light? 

Here is loss, but o - ver yon- der You shall reap e - ter - nal gain. 
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Thenlookup, . . . . Ofaiutingpil - grim, Skieswithcloudsnow overspread 

Then look up, O fainting pilgrim, now look up. Skies with douds now overspread 
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"Will be clear . . . and bright to-mor- row, Light is shin - ing just ahead. 

Will beclearand bright,be clear and bright to-morrow,Lightis shining,brightly shjjning justahead. 
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Lizzie Edwards. 
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Jno. R. Svbnbv. 
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1. Come, weary traveler, haste, haste away, Jesus thy Saviour calls thee to-day;' 

2. Come, heavy-laden, weak and oppressed, He is thy Saviour, Refuge, and Rest; 

3. Come with thy burden, come as thou art, 

Jesus will cleanse thee, give him thy heart ; 

4. Come in thy sorrow, blest thon shalt be, Je - sus is waiting, mercy is free; 
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Come unto him, there yet is room, Grently now he calls thee, child, come home. 
Qome to the cross, there yet is room, Jesus still is calling, child, come home. 
Come to the fount, there yet is room, Now the Spirit pleads, O child, come home. 
Come un- to him, no more to roam, Do not slight his mercy, child, come home. 
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Come unto him and this moment he will save thee, 

Haste thee quickly, can*st thou yet delay ? 
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Let thy faith believe him, Gladly now receive him. Hear him calling thee to-day. 
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Fawky J. Crosby. 
SOLO. 



tRo tie :ffott\$tt Ettlnt. 



Jno. R. Swbnbt. 




1. A- lone with thee, my Sa - vioar, Be - fore the mer - cy - seat, 

2. A- looe with thee, my Sa - viour, And thou dost come so near 

3. A- lone with thee, my Sa - vionr, The world shnt out from sights 

4. My heart is growing strong - er. My toil will sweeter be, 
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Where thou art ev - er wait - ing Thy faithful ones to meet. 
That in my soul's commun - ing Thy ver - y tones I hear. 
I float a - mid the sun - shine Of heav'n's transcendent light. 
For thou thy- self hast taught me To cast my care on thee. 
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A ho- ly calm is mine, . . • A sacred peace divine. ... A giving up 

A ho - ly calm, a holy calm is mine. divine, ( 
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I I 
of all I have To be for- ever thine, To be for - ev - er thine. . . . 

^ ev- er thine. 
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L. H. EDmmos. 



Wm. J. Kmkpatrick. 
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1. Everything in Je- sua, Cleansing from all sin, Comfort in oiir sorrow, 

2. Everything for Je- sus, Ev- 'ry tal- ent lent, Laid up- on the al - tar, 

3. Everything to Je- sus, Yielded ev- 'ry hour, Life and works committing 








Peace to jrale within; Light to shine in darkness^ Grace to meet all need, 
In his service spent; Watching, lest the love-light In oar hearts grow dim; 
To his keeping power; All the worlds controlling From his roy - al throne, 
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Having "Je- SOS on- ly,'' We are blest indeed. Everything in Je-sus, 
Je* sus gives us free- ly, Everything for him. 
Burely he will ev - er Save and guide his own. 
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Sheltered eneath his wing; Every thingin Jesus, Saviour, Brother, King. Light to shine 
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darkness, Grace to meet all need, Having " Jesus only,ee We are blest indeed. 
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Sotiie IBltMfleXt Bas* 



Rev. C. W. Rat, D. D. 
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1. Some day, but when I cannot tell. To toil and tears I'll bid farewell ; 
3. Some day, within the gates so fair, A golden harp my hands shall bear ; 

3. Some day, I'll see my Saviour* s face, And welcomed to 14s blest embrace, 

4. Some day, some blessed day, I know I'll find the loved of l<mg a - go^ 








For I shall with the angels dwell, Some day, some blessed day. 

And glist'ning robes of w^iite I'll wear. Some day, some blessed day. 

Shall with his peo- pie find a place, Some day, some blessed day. 

And find how much to Christ I owe, Some day, some blessed day. 
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some blessed day. 
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6ome day, Some day, I'll be at 

some blessed day; 
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1. We are sing - ing on the way, To a blessed land of day. Where the 

2. What though triaisrhere we meet? Soon we'll walk the golden street, Where we'll 

3. We are pressing on the way, Let ns work, and watch, and pray, Winning 
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raptnred hal - le - lu- jahs nev- er cease; Soon we'll see its shining towers, 

look up - on the beau- ty of our King ; Tears of sorrow here may flow, 

stars to sparklo in our crowns of light; Let us tell the Savioni's love, 
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Rest within its lovely bowers, In that Eden-land of ev- er- lasting peace. 
But '* hereafter we shall know," And redeeming love thro' endless ages sing. 
Till be bids us come above, Where no shadow ever mars the radiance bright. 



->-H H 



-H ^ 



-H f^ 




t 



i 



2). iSl — glory we shall share, In the house of ^* many mansions," bright and fair. 
CHORUS. 
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Blessed home! blessed home! In the house of ** many 

Blessed home I blessed home I 
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mjmsions," bright and tair; For we'll be like Je- bus there, And his 

bright and fair ; 
Cafjrl^t, l»l, bj w. J. Klrkpfttrick. ^"^ ^ V V 
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Sl^at OlDt OIO Stors Ui eirue* 



D. B. Watkimb 
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1. There's a wonder- fbl sto - ry I Ve heard long a- go, 'Tis called "The sweet 

2. They told of a Be- ing so . love - ly and pure, That came to the 

3. He a - rose and as - cend- ed to heav - en, we*re told, Triumphant o'er 

4. Oh, that wonder - ful sto - ry I have to re - peat, Of peace and good 





sto-jy of old;** I hear it so ofb- en, where ever I go That 
earth to dwell, To seek for his lost ones, and make them secure From 
death and hell ; He's prepar- ing a place in that ci - ty of gold. Where 
will to men ; There's no story to me that is half so sweet. As I 





same old sto - ry is told; And I've thought it was strange that so 
death and the x)ower of hell ; That he was despised, and with 

loved ones for- ev - er may dwell, Where our kindred we'll meet, and well 
hear it a - gain and a - gain, He invites you to come — He will 
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oft - en they'd tell That sto - ry, as if it were 
thorns he was crowned. On the cross was extended to 
nev- ermore part. And oh, while I tell it to 
free - ly receive, And this message he send-eth to 
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found oat the reason they love it so well, That old, old sto - ry is tme. 

oh, what sweet peace in my heart since I found That old, old sto - ry is true. 

' peace to my soul, it is joy to my heart That old, old sic- ry is tme. 

mansion in glo - ry for all who heleive" That old, old sto - ry is true. 
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That old, old sto - ry is 
That old, old sto - ry is 
That old, old sto ^ ry is 
That old, old sto- ry is 



true. That old, old sto- ry 

true. That old, old sto- ry 

tme. That old, old sto- ry 

tme. That old, old sto- ry 

it is true. 




is true; But Vy% 

is tme; Butv 

is tme; It is 

is tme; "There's a 

it is true, 
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found out the reason they love it so well. That old, old sto- ry is true. 

oh, what sweet peace in my heartsince I've found That old, old story is true. 

I>eace to my soul, it is joy to my heart. That old, old sto- ry is tme. 

mansion in glo - ry for all who believe" That old, old sto- ry is tme. 




Home of the Soul. K«y£b. 

I I will sing you a song of a beautiful land, 
The far-away home of the soul, • 
Where no storms ever beat on the glittering strand, 
While the years of eternity roll. etc. 

3 Oh, that home of the soul in my visions and dreams, 
Its bright, jasper walls I can see ; 
Till I fancy but thinly the veil intervenes 
Between the fair city and me. etc. 

3 That unchangeable home is for you and for me, 

Where Jesus of Nazareth stands ; 
The King of all kingdoms forever is he, 
And he holdeth our crowns in his hands, etc. 

4 Oh, how sweet it will be in that V>taw\.\^>\V V^'cv^, 

So free from all sorrow and paXtv, 
With songs on our Vips, and vjWVv Xva^v^'vcv o>\\ XsaxAO^-. 
To meet one another a^a\t\. ete. 
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FaMNT J. CltOSBT. 



Wm. J. KiKKPATRICK. 
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1. Hark ! from the joy-land hear the song^ Best, sweet rest; Breatb'd by a soft harp 

2. Still fromthe joy-land breaks thesonnd,Re8t,8weet rest; There where the life-tree 

3. Soon in the joy-land we shall know Rest, sweet r^t; Home where the bine waves 
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all day long, Rest, sweet rest. Oatofthepearl-gatesbrightandfair, Borneona 

fmits abound, Rest, sweet rest. Haste to the lovelit skies away, Haste where the 

murmur low, Rest, sweet rest. 

Rest where the spring-time buds are strown. Rest where the 
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sanbeam thro' the air, Song for the toil-worn ev'rywhert. Rest, sweet rest, 
vine leaves ue'er decay, Faith on her light wings joins the lay. Best, sweet i^t. 
dear ones all have flown. Best where the lone heart finds its own. Best, sweet rest. 
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CHORUS. With great expression 
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Rest, sweet rest, hallowed rest, Song for the toil-worn everywhere, Rest, sweet rest 
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_^ Epr novls our satvatioo nearer than when we believed. X;--Rom, xtit xi. 

XX H. Or Chas. H. GABHOEk. 




1. The evening snn is sinking fast, The gloomy shades aie falling, And 

2. The sun oC life will thus descend, And Mendly ties will sever; But, 
3i The' storms of sorrcyv here may blow, Life's sea be all commotion. When 

i f f f ; if f f 




evening sseph - yrs as they pass The sol - emn truth are call - ing : — 
when at last our troubles end, Well rest in joy for - er • er. 
morning dawns o'er all be - low, How calm will be the o - oean. 




We're one day near- er home above, The stars grofw brighter o'er ns, The 




sunlight fiides in peace and love, — ^Theland lies Just be -fore us. 




4i Then, cares forgot and troubles o'er. 
We'll join the anthems ringing 
From angel tongues upon that shoteA 
That are with rapture singing. \ 
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5 Then, free from sin, our raptured soul 
Will shout the Sa^vvowt'^* ^ssr^N 



^ Heat: 3fffna, ean^t e:t>oii f^el^ Wf^ 



Fanny J. Crosby. 



Wh. J. KtRRPATRIC|C. 




1. Dear Je - bob, canst thoa 

2. I feel I am a 

3. I've heard there is a 

4. Thy blood doth fill that 
6. Dear Je - sos, lov - ing 



woe; 
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help me? My sonl is fall of 

sin - ner, And this my on - ly plea, 

fonntain, Where cleansmg -wa - ters flow; 

fonntain, Thy blood so pure and free; 

Saviour, Thou predoajs dy - ing Lamb, 
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My heart is al - most breaking, I've no- where else to 

The sweet and blest as - snr - anoe That thou hast died for 

My jBins, thoagb red like crim - son, May now be white as 

That blood « - vailed for oth - ers, And now a - vails for 

While here my Mth is plead - ing, Now take me as I 
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I've IK>- where else to 



BUS, bat to thee, 
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And so I lift my voice and cry, Have mer- cy. Lord, on me; 
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v. a. — And 80 I lift my Toioe and C17, Have mer- cy, Lord, on me. 
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.Hare mer - cy, Lord, on me, Have mer - cy, Lord, on me, 
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K. E. Hbwitt. 



Ps. xxiii : 4. 



jNd. R. SWKNRY. 




1. Thou art with me, Saviour, All the pilgrim way, By thy loving 

2. Thou art with me, Saviour, On the stormy wave, Walking on the 

3. Thou art with me, Saviour, Liffht,and8trengtb,andsong; Thou wiltipKely 




fa - vor Turning night to day; Cheering me in sad - ness, 
bil - lows, Mighty there to save; Hushing all the tempest 
let rae See thy face ere long: Till that hour of glo - ry 



^ ^^ 
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Hearing ev- 'ry call, Giving songs of gladness E'en when shadows falL 
With thy '* peace, be still," Ev'ry wind of heav- en Shall thy word fulfill. 
Break upon the soul, Saviour, be thou near me, Speed me to the goal. 
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With me ev - er, ev • er, Bless - ed, bless - ed Sa - viour; 
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By thy lov - ing fa - vor Turn- ing night to day. 
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^ 






•tf^ 




1. Pre- cions les- sons, precious les- sons we are learn - ing» Hap - py 

2. We will rest beneath the wings of his pro - tec - tion, Ask - ing 

3. t>nward then, we'll onward press with songs of glad - ness, Pressing 
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lea- sons in the morning of onr youth; From the songsters of the air, 
him to guide and or - der all onr ways, In the sunshine and the rain, 
onward in the paths of peace and love; Let us work for Je- sus here, 
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1^ Bf ' [truth. 

From theblossoms bright and fair, From the blessed book, our Father's word of 
In the hours of joy and pain. In our Saviour there is happiness and praise. 
He will help us, he will cheer, Till we meet him in the shining fields above. 
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Preclons les - sons: we are learning, Un- to Christ our Saviour turning. Ere this 

Precious lessods Unto Christ our 
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blessed Sabbath day Shall forever pass away Let us sing redeeming love. 






Ida L. Rbbd. 



Brato fOCe jBtear to STt^ee* 



101 
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1. Draw me-near to thee, To thy blessed side ; Let tby 

2. Draw me near to thee, And my soul de - fend ; Thou my 
8. Draw me near to thee, Make me strong and brave, Keep my 




love so free In my soul a - bide : Je - sos, Saviour 

trust shall be, Un - .til life shall end : Ev - er true and 

spir - it free From temptation's wave : Draw me near to 
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dear, Un - to thee I come With my doubt and fear, 
kind To the faithful heart, Friend in thee I find, 
thee, Fill my heart with love, I would clos- er be^ 
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To thy ho - ly throne. Draw me, draw me near 
That will ne'er de - part, _ 

To thy throne a • bove. Draw me near, draw me near, draw me near to 



ir^i 




thee ; Sav - iour, Sav - iour, draw 



me near 
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£. A. Barnbs. 



Sfit fi^stti liLot Seen. 



X Cor. ii : 9. 



J NO. R. SWBNBV. 
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1. "Eye hath not seen," the cit - y of the King, The pearl- y gates, the 

2. "Eye hath not seen," the up- per fold of love, The gold- en crowns, the 

3. "Eye hath not seen," the glad, e - ter - nal day, The vie- tor's palms, the 




gleam of jas* per walls; The Father's house, with mansions ail so fair, 
shining robes of white; The tree of life be - side the crys- tal stream, 
harps that sweetly ring; The sainted band a- round the shining throne. 




CHORUS. 
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0*er which the light of glo - ry falls. "Eye hath not seen," "eye hath not 

That glistens in the per- feet light. 

Who prais^ the glo - ry of the King. " Eye hath not «cen/* 




seen," . . . The glo - ry of the world to come; "Eye hath not seen," nor 

*' eye haUi not seen/ ' The glo- ry of the world, the world to come ; *' £ye hath not seen/' 
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can the heart conceive ... . The plo - ry of our heavenly home. .'. . 

J/ Nor can the h e^irt con ceive The glo- ry of our heav'n - ly home,ourheav'nIy home. 
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MiNNiB B. Johnson. Wh. J. Kikkpatrick. 
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1. Sweetly now are an- gels singing, In the glo - ry - land ; Tuneful 

2. Clad in robes of snow- y whiteness, In the gla - ry - laud ; Victors 

3. Soon well Join them in the cho- ruR, In the glo - ly - land ; And the 




praises cv - cr ringing, In the glo- ry-land. There 'tis with the righteons 

there, with crowhs of brightness. In the gloiy-land. Round the throne of God they 

Saviour will reign o'er us. In the glo - ry- land. Where the tree of life doth 




well, Ev- ermore with Christ to dwell, And the old, old sto - ry t&ll, 
stand, With the great angel - ic band. At the Saviour's own right hand, 
grow, And the liv- ing wa- ters flow, We no sor- row e'er can know. 
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In the glo - ry •» lamd. In the glo - ry - land. In the glo - ry* 




land, Hal- le * In- Jahs now are ring- ing In the glo -ry- land. 
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4^t)t tot n mftian oi J^im». 



L. H. Edmuisds. / 



" I will manifest myself to him/' John xtv : ai. 



Jno. R. Swbnst. 




1. 
2. 
8. 
4. 



Oh, for 
Oh, for 
Oh, for 
Oh, for 



a VIS 
a vis 
a V s 
a vis< 
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ion of .Te 

ion of Je 

iou of Je 

ion of Je 



BUS I Oh, for a glimpse of his face, 
BUS ! Seen in the wonder - ful Book I 
BUS I When roll the billows of grief 1 
BUS When nears the cold Jordan-tide I 
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Chq.— Oh, for a vis -ion of Je • susi Oh, for a glimpse of his face, 



Mne, 




Hadiant with heaven - ly glo 
As in a clear, shining mir 
O - ver the wa - ters of sor 
Mak- ing a pathway of glo 



ry, Beaming with heaven - Iv grace I 
ror, In those dear pa- ges 1 look. ~ 
row, Saviour, thy smile brings relief, 
ry, £*en to the bright '^other side." 




Radiant with heaven - ly glo • 
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ry, Beaming with heaven • ly grace 1 




Not here to mortals 'tis giv - en, Yeilless his beauty to • see. 

There, Lamb of God, is thy likeness, TKere glows thy image dl - vine ; 

One look — the tempest is passing ; One word— the waves are at rest ; 

There, in in-ef - fa- bie splendor, Man - ifest, Lord, to our gaze, 
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D,C, Chorus. 




Yet in the soul's co!itempla - tion, Show thyself, Saviour, to me. 
So let.me^aze till thy Spir - it, Lord, is rotlect-ed in mine. 
Sweet peace, beyond understand -ing, Je - sus is there '^mani - fest." 
More than the angels, we'll love thee, More than the seraphim, praise. 
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IM. E. E. Williams. 



H. L OiLMOUS. 








1. Oh, 'tis sweet to live for Je - sas, Connting all things else but dross, 

2. Oh. 'tis sweet to work for Je - sas, In bis vineyard to be found, 

3. Oh, 'tis sweet to talk with Je - sos,- In oommanion close and dear, 

4. Oh, 'tis sweet to fol - low Je - sns, Tho' I may not know the way, 

5. Je-susI Je- sua! Prince and Saviour! More than life I find in thee; 
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Leaving^ all the world's allurements For ther^glo - ry of the cross. 
Or a- mong the bar- vest toil- eirs, Where the gold* en sheaves abound. 
Where the voice of *'Je - sns on - ly" Charms my spirit's list'ning ear. 
I can trust his hand to guide me Home to realms of end- less day. 
Tho' all else be lost for-ev- er. Where thou art is heaven to me. 
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All for Je - sus, " Je - sus on - ly," This my watchword still shall be; 



i^i 



t—^^ 



-«-i-*- 



1 — I — y— g- 



5^ 



I 



P 



-^ 



V—V: 



I 



^ 




Life and tal • ent, time and treasure, AH for him who died for me. 
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Wtfttt in SUfi Sbtine. 



Fannt J. Crosby. 
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Wm. J. KlRKYATBICK. 



pi44^ritrtiHrT7^ 



1. When Christ, the Son of God, a - rose Triumphant from the tomb, 
2^ Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, The mighty work is done ; 
8. He lives, our great Redeem - er Uves 1 And we who now be - lievei 





He left with -in the lamp of faith, To take a* way its gloom; 
A brok - en seal, a rift - ed rook, I^roclaiin the bat - tie won. 
And bear the cross with patience here, Shall life thro* him re-oeive ; 





m 



A - wake, awake, ye souls redeemed, With ho - ly rapture sing,— 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, While saints with rapture sing,— - 
Our thankful hearts a - dore his love, Our souls with rapture sin^,— i 
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O grave, where is thy vie - to- ry ? O death, where is thy sting ? 

O grave, where is thy vio - to- ry ? O deacfa, where is thy sting ? 

O grave, where is thy vio - to- ry ? O death, where is thy sting ? 
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Jho. R. Swsnbt. 
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1. When faio-ts the heart beneath the heavy burden Of human woes that 

2. And there a- lone with Jeans on the monntain. What Joy is ours, what 

3. Yet not for aye the rest, the Joy, the transport, The interchange of 

4. Thrice blessed mount of ho- ly transformation, Where Je- sus oft per- 
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cannot be suppressed; When anxious ones are coming still and going, 

visions of de • light; Our faith mounts up as on the wings of eagles, 

thought, as friend with friend; But, for the work we still have left unfinished 

mits his own to stay; Oh, bliss to rise and breathe its air a moment! 
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And leave no time for leisure, calm or rest. Howsweetthewordsthatallourfearsbe- 
Andsoarsat will from tow'ringheightto height. 
Our souls are strong when we again descend. 
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Then speed us on to ever- lasting day. 
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guile. Come ye a- part with me and rest awhile; Hof sweetthe words that 
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all our fears be- guile, Come ye apart with me and rest a- while. 
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Hebrews xiii : 14. 
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1. Do you seek the golden cit- y, By the ransomed ones possessed^Where no 

2. Are you lay- ing up the rich- es Which forevermore endnre? Do you 

3. Do you long for joyous meetings In the blessed by and by, With the 

4. Oh, while time is swiftly passing For e • ter- ni - ty prepare. Seek a 
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grief with raptare mingles, And no pain mars perfect rest? There beside ite crystal 

hold to heav'n a title Based upon the cspv'nant sure? On- ly there are lasting 
angel friends abiding Where no tear-drop dims the eye? Where farewells are never 
home within that city 'Midst the ^*many mansions" there; Then beyond the pearly 
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within that city 
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rir - er. Will your soul rejoice fofev - er, In the cit - y of the blest? 

pleasures, on- ly there unfading treasures, In the cit - y of the pure, 

spoken. And fond ties no more are broken, In the cit* y built on high? 

por- tal You shall feast on joys immortal. In God's cit- y, wondrous fair. 
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Will you meet us in that cit - y. Waving victory's fadeless palm ? Will you 
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meet us wearing life's bright diadem ? Will yon join the hal- le - lujahs 
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Of the grand triumphal psalm In the cit - y of the New Jerosa - lem ? 
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*' Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be comforted."— Jesus. 
M. A. Whitakbr. H. L. Gilmouk. 
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1. *Tis thy own voice in ten - der pit - y fall- ing, 

2. Dark is onr path, we grasp thy hand for leading, 

3. Sa- vioar and Friend, our weakness on thee leaning, 

4. Thou, too, hast wept such tears as we are weeping, 
& Deep in thy heart our fears and sorrows hid- ing, 



Soft - ly and 
Thou hast the 
Thine is the 

Shar - ing on 
Shel - ter ns 





low, O Com- fort- er di - vine, Voice of thy love, to ua so 
light where- by a • lone we see; We can - not tell, but thon dost 
strength that will the burden bear; Kind are thy ways, could we but 
earth our human grief and pain; Bowed o'er the grave where thy be- 
safe thro' these sad hours of woe; There, dear- est Lord, in low - ly 
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f^nt- ly call- ing, Bid - ding ns rest our bruised hearts in thine, 

own our needing, So we re - sign ourselves, our all to thee, 

read their meaning, Did we but trust thy ev - er watch- ful care, 

loved lay sleeping. Help us to pray, all oth - er help is vain, 

fiuth a • bid- ing. Rest may we find, and tru - est com - ibrt know. 
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1. " If ye love me," saith the 8avioar, " If ye love me, feed my sheep, 

2. " If ye love me," oh, how tender Is the voice of Je- sns now, 

3. We would love thee, blessed Saviour, We would hear thy voice to-day, 

4. Lord, we love thee ! wondrous sto- ry. Weak and sinful though we be, 
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And in heart and life re - member Ev - er my commandments keep." 
"If ye love me, then re - member At the mer - cy - seat to bow." 

Come, then, with thy lov- lug Spir - it, Bless us as we sing and pray. 

Through redemption thou dost save us. Now and thro' e - ter • ni - ty. 



^^^ 




CHOBUS. 




"If ye love me," saith the Saviour, " If ye love me, hear my voice. 
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Come, and in my words re - joicing, Make me your e - ter - nal choice." 
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1. I know ^tis the voice of my Savioar that whispers, Be not a- 

2. I know 'tis the voioe of my Saviour that whispers, Peace, be 

3. I know 'tis the voice of my Saviour that whispers Soft- ly to 

4. I know 'tis the voice of my Saviour that whispers, Home draweth 
•#•• ^ ♦• ^ •#■ • ♦• * 
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fraid, be' not a-fraid; I know on the arm of his 

still, peace, be still ; And thus I have learned to be 

me, soft- ly to me. The way may be dark, but my 

nigh, home draweth Digh; I know 1 shall find in bis 

I. Be,^t a-fraidy be not a- (raid; 

t f t t i 
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in - fi - nite mer - cy My hope is stayed, 

calm and sub- mis - sive. Lost in his will, 

grace is snf- fi-dent £v - er for thee, 

kingdom of glo - ry Best by and by, 

my hope is stajred. 



my hope is stayed, 
lost in his will. 

ev - er for thee, 
rest by and by. 




CHORUS. 
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know . . he is a- ble to keep What • e'er ... I commit to his 

I know he U a • ble. Is a> ble to keep Whate'er 



t ■ . I . ■ . i I 1 J I J J . . I I J LJ 1 i_i- 



' J u y^ 



\j \ j ' J 




^*- 




care ; I know that when trials are many and deep He answers my prayer. 

I know \ \ 
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Mn. AoBLiNB H. Bbsrt. 
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1. In all my thonghts, iu all my ways, In all my deeds, in all my praise ; 
SL When wandering thro^ the shades of night, Or singing in the morning bright ; 
3. Tho' strong temptations I may meet, Tho' waves of trouble 'round me beat ; 





1^ 




Through all my moments and my days, My dearest I/ord, I would be thine. 

When battling for the good and right, My dearest Lord, I would be thine. 

To thee 111 quickly turn my feet; My dearest Lord, I would be thine. 




CHORUS. 
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I would be thine, I would be thine, And in thy righteous glo- ry shine; 
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Oh, keep me in thytruth divine, Most gracious Lord, I would be thine. 
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1. Give thy life to Jesus, Tell him all thy care, Come with all thy trials 

2. Give thy life to Jesus, Tell him all thy grief, He will hear thy pleadings, 
8. Give thy life to Jesus, He will cleanse each stain, Make thee pui*e and holy, 
4^ Give thy life to Je - sus, Un- to him go, bear All thy joys and sorrows, 




Un - to him in prayer. Evermore above thee Smiles his gentle face, 
Send thee sweet relief. He thy prayers will answer, Helper strong will bo, 
In thy heart shall reign. Pit- i - ful, for - giving, Love that passeth all, A 
Cast on him thy care. Give thy life to Jesus, boul, and heart, and brain, 




U' V U' u 

Tenderly he loves thee, Keeps thee by his grace. Give thy life to Je - sus, 

Out of all thy troubles He'll deliv - er thee. 
He will hear and save thee. Heed thy faintest call. 
Then, when toil is ended. Thou with him shalt reign. 

^l -^-.^ --.jt-^- 
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Tell him all thy care. Give thy best endeavor. Earnest praise and prayer; 







Evermore above thee Smiles his gentle face. 

Tenderly he loves thee. Keeps thee by his grace. 




Oapgri^it, leu, bj Wai. J. KMpAtrlek. 
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Mrs. W. G. MoTBR 

Moderato, 



I. H. Mbrbdith. 




1. The fold was warm, the Shepherd kind Watched o'er his lambs at play ; 

2. The night is dark, the stars are hid, The storm comes on a - pace ; 

3. The way is dark, the rocks are steep. My foes are fierce and wild ; 

4. The Shepherd found his wand'ring one Ont on the mountain cold : 

^ ^ ^ i_ I 
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And tears dropped from his gen- tie eyes, One lamb had gone a - stray. 

O Shepherd, wait un - til the dawn Thy lost one's feet to trace. 

But I will traverse waste' and deep To bring back home my child. 

He laughed for joy, and car - ried it. And brought it to the fold. 

A Id 




CHORUS. 




"Who is the one a - stray? Who is the one a - stray? 
4^A«. Yes, Fm the one a - stray, Yes, I'm the one a - stray; 
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The Shepherd's heart is sad to - day, For one has gone a - stray. 
His ten - der love has won my heart. And I'll no Ion - ger stray. 




Copyright, IdWi, bj Jao. a. Swvmj. 
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Hbnribtta E. Blaik. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. Je - sus, my hope, my ref- uge, Wea- ry, I come to thee; 

2. Wea- ry, yet faith - di - rect - ed, Pleading as ne*er be- fore; 

3. Fainting with thirst and hnnger. Troubled and heart- oppressed; 

4. Ten- der - ly thou art call-ingf Glad- ly thy voice I hear; 
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O - pen the door of mer - cy, O - pen the door for me. 

Par- don thy word has prom - ised, Par- don I now im- plore. 

Show me the liv - ing wa - ter, Pit - y and give me rest. 

In * to thy fold re- ceive me, In - to thy fold so dear. 
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O - - x)en, 
O- pen the door. 



o - - pen, O - pen the door 

O - pen the door, 
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for me; 
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O - - pen, o - - pen, O - pen the door for me. 

O - pen the door, O - pen the door, 
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Fanny J. Crosbt. 



Mr«. J. G. Wilson. 
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1. When our shattered bark is rocking On a wild and restless wave, 

2^ When the shades are growing darker, As they deep- en in - to night, 

3. Oh, the ten - der voice of Je- sas, How it lalls oar fears to sleep! 

4. Thro' the tempest and the sunshine. Thro' the darkness and the day. 
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When oar heart and strength are failing, And the storm we can- not brave; 

And oar wea - ry eyes are long- ing For the morrow's gold- en light; 
While it tells as that in glo - ry We shall wake no more to weep: 

To oar ha - ven o'er the bil- lows, 'Tis the Savioar gaides oar way: 
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CHORUS. 
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Oh, the lov - ing words we hear. Like a whis - per soft and low, 
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From the song-land, happy song-land. Blessed home to which we go ! 
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1. I can « not drift beyond thy love. Beyond thy ten- der care; 

2. I can - not drift beyond thy sight, Dear Lord, the thought is sweet ; 
8. I can - not drift a- way from thee, N& matter where I go ; 
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Where'er 
Thy lov- 
Still thy 



I stray, still from above Th'ne eyes doth watch me there, 
ing hand will guide a- right My wea -ry, wand' ring feet, 
dear love doth glad- den me, Thou all my way dost know. 
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len me, inou ail my way ac 
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I can - 
Tho' oft - 
Where'er 
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not drift so far away But what thy love di - vine 

en from thy side I stray, I shall not be for - got ; 

I wander thou art there, In wind and wave I hear 
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Up - on my path, by night and day, In mer - oy sweet doth shine. 
Thro' all life's changeful, shadowed day Thou wilt forsake me not. 



Thy voice, in tones of mu- sio rare. And know that thou art near. 
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Lizzie Edwards. 

Moderate. 



Wt eottie. 



JnO. R. SwfiNBT. 




1, We come in his name, 
3. The Lord is our trust, 



I y u u; 
our Eedeemer and Lord, . . 
our Defender, and Guide, . . 
in a mansion a - bove, . . 



PS 



3. We seek for a home, 

4. O land of the blest ! . . . . when our journey is passed, 

I. We come in his name, our Redeemer and Lord, Redeemer and Lord, 
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Wecome, and rejoice in his excellent word; .... 

The Lord is a Rock where in safety we hide; .... 

That he has prepared in his wonderful love; .... 

When o'er the dark stream .... we have anchored at last, .... 

We come and rejoice in his excell - ent word, his excellent word ; 
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Our thanks for his care and protection we give, .... 

The Lord is our shield . . . . when the tempter assails, .... 

A home in the vale . • • • . and the haven of peace, .... 

All praise to the name of our Saviour and King, .... 

Our thanks for his care and protec- tion we give, protection we give. 
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And ask him for grace in his service to live. 

His truth is our lamp, and its light never fails. 

A home where the storm and the billow shall cease. 

With all the redeemed we will joy- ful- ly sing. 

J And ask him for grace in his ser- vice to li ve^^ ^ 
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We are traveling, trav'ling to a beautiful clime^ 



,r u !^ u L> r * ■» 



a beautiful clime, 



A cit-y be- 
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yond the sea, a cit- y beyond the sea; Weare traveling, trav'ling toabeautiful 

^ ^ c ^ Jr J -^ ,^4 
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clime, .... Where at home . •. . we for- ever shall l>e. . ^ 

a beaudful clime, Where at home ^ ^ ^ ^ m_ ^V^^^ 
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Jno. R. Swenby. 
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1 f Traveler, turn, O turn thee backward, Dangers lie on ev - *ry side; ) 
' \ Do not trust a sin - gle moment To thy false and treach'rous guide, j 

2 f Traveler, see, the way grows darker, Piercing winds aronnd thee blow. \ 
*\Onemorestep,perhaps,mayplungethee In - to ru - in, wreck, and woe. f 
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D, O, —Come to him who ne'er deceives thee, But will keep thee to the end. 



CHORUS. 
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Come to him, thy on - ly Saviour, Come to him, thy truest friend; 
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3 Thou art hungry,' yet thy Father \ 4 Tta-VYet^xworw >i5wfe NksssL^ii ^ssRse^\fe^> 

Hath A feast prepared for thee: \ Cwoft V3[^wsl ^]^v5«\^ ^V-a^ '^'^'*T^ 

Thou art thirsty, yet the fountam \ T\\e.T??^ lic* V^^^^'*i^'^\^'^^^ . " 
Of his love thoa wilt not see. \ Ue^xc^ e3.V», ««^^ '^^^ ^ "^"^ 
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1. I am walking with my Saviour, I am walking in his path, And he 

2. I am walking with my Saviour, and each day it grows more bright, As I 

3. I am walking with my Saviour, what tho' trials here may come, Soon the 

4. I am walking with my Saviour, I am walking here by laith, But the 




gently sheds a light upon my way ; Tho' the path looks dark beyond me, when I 

follow in the path the Master trod ; For he sheds his beants around me, he who 

storms of life will be forever past ; Just a few more tears of sorrow, then we'll 

timewillcomewheufaithislostinsight; l8hallknowhimandbelikehim,whenI 




reach the dreaded place There he throws the light of ever* lasting day. 
is to be the light That will shine upon the cit - y of our God. 
all be gathered home, Who are found among the faithful at the last, 
see him as he is, In that blessed land of ev - er - lasting light. 




, I*m walk - ing wi 
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Yes, I'm walk - ing with my Sav - ionr. And I hear his gentle 

Yes, I'm walking with my Saviour, walking with my Saviour, 

J . -^ ^ j^ J V . 
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voice from day to day ; 
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I^ am walking, and Fm talking, and I 
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ev - ermore rejoice, For he's promised to go with me all the way. 

B » F — ^ P T * ■ ■■* \ T J. — ^— f^ 



r I I 



t 



# — f-rf — ■*— I r » A — a— Pl__!_ 




E^on ^rt JUS l^eCttse. 

Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK. 



Ida L. Rbbd. 




^^^^m 






=ra 



1. Thou art my refage, dear Saviour, Thou art my strength and my shield ; 

2. Thou art my refuge, dear Saviour, All of my trust is in thee ; 

3. Thou art my refage, dear &iviour, Thou my Eedeem- er and Friend ; 




Thou art my hope and sal - va - tion. All nn - to thee I will yield^ 

Un- der thy wings will I hide me, There will be safety for me. 
Watching m© e'er as I jour - ney, Walking with me to the end. 





CHORUS. 
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Thou art my refuge, dear Saviour, Thou whom my heart holdeth dear ; 
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Watching so lov- ing - ly o'er me, nev- er for- saking me here. 
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Anon. 



Arranged for this work. 




h N-.-^ 



MTvn^^^^=i=j=] 



t=F^=^ 



1. Tho' dark the night and cloods look black And stormy o - verhead, And 

2. When those who once were dearest friends Begin to per-secate. And 

3. And thas, by freqaent lit • tie talks, I gain the vie- to-nr, And 
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trials of al - most ev - 'ry kind A - cross my path are spread ; How 
those whoonoe professed to love Have si - lent grown aud mute; I 
march a - long with cheerful song, £n - joy - ing lib - er - ty ; With 
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soon I conquer all, As to the Lord I call, — A lit - tie talk with 

tell him all my grief, He quickly sends re- lief, — A lit - tie talk with 

Je- sus as my friend, I'll prove un- til the end, A lit - tie talk with 

•^- •^- -#• ••- 
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2>. A— trials of ev- 'ry kind . . God I al- ways find, — A lit - tie talk with 

^ne. CHORUS. 




Je- sus makes it right, all right. A lit- tie talk with Jesus makes it 

f .f f f f f f .- 




Je- sus makes it right, all right. 
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right, all right, A lit-tle talk with Jesus makes it right, all right; In 
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Psalm xlviii : 13. 



H. L. GiLMOUR. 
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1. Have you, my dear brother, been rescued from sin? Is Christ the Re- 

2. Are you, my dear brother, washed whiter than snow? And now does the 

3. Does Christ, my dear brother, within you now reign? And sin - ful en- 

4. Is Christ, my dear brother, now walking with you? And does he-di- 







deemer a - biding within? Would you help some others salvation to win ? 



cleansing blood over you flow? And would you have others the same joy to know? 
joyments do yon now disdain? Oh, would you help others a heaven to gain? 
rect in all things that you do? Oh, would you have others enjoy Jesus too? 
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Then tell the glad sto- ry a - broad. Oh, tell the glad sto- ry, oh, 
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tell what yon know, That sinners find cleansing in Cal- vary's flow, And 
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ev'ry heart may be made whf ter than snow,Oh, tell the glad story a - broad. 
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Wy WMitt, Sbn^t. 



Ida L. Rbsd. 



Cho. by H. L. G. 



H. L. GiLMOUR. 




1. Long a - go, at the e - ventide, Toss'd a ves- sel on the sea, 

2. O'er the deep rang his "peace, be still," When the winds and waves obey, 

3. Still he speaks to the storm-toss'd souls, Weary, tolling o'er life's sea ; 




Storm- winds shrieked and the waves dashed wild, Tempest-driv'n o'er Galilee. 

Skies no longer above them frown, As they smile with setting ray ; 

Braving billows that o'er them rolls, ^Teaee, be still," I'll comfort thee. 




r 1/ r I 

Low on a pillow the Savionr slept. Unconscious of wind and wave, 
Peacefully calm, now the treacherous sea Is hushed at his sweet command, 
"Peacefully 



fully still," and the heart grows light. Storm-clouds have all passed away, 

^*^»-t^ — I h— I — I — I — I ii - — \ 1 1 I F -M*— J^ ' 




Pleading, the sailors be - side him knelt, Cry- ing, oh. Master, save. 

Nev- er his voice can be heard in vain On storm-toss'd sea or land. 

Scattered the gloom of the wea - ry night To dawn of hap - py day. 




Save, save. Master, save, Souls out on life's storm-toss'd sea; 

Save, or we perish, oh, 
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Save, or we perish, oh, Master, save, Thou King of wild Oali - lee. 

Save, save, 
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May be used as a Duett. 
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1. Wash me, O Lamb of God, Wash me from sin ; By thine a- toning blood, 

2. Wash me, O Lamb of God, Wash me from sin ; I long to be like thee, 
8. Wash me, O Lamb of God, Wash lue from sin ; I will not, cannot rest 
4. Wash me, O Lamb of God, Wash me from si£ ; By faith thy cleansing blood 
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Oh, make me clean ; Purge me from every stain. Let me thine imace gain, 
All pure within ; Now let the crimson tide Shed from thy wounded side 
rill pure within ; All human skill is vain, But thou canst cleanse each stain, 
Now makes me clean. So near thou art to me. So sweet my rest in thee, 
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In love and mercy reign O'er all within. 



5 Wash me, O Lamb of God, 
Wash me from sin : 



lu love auu mercy reign v^ er an wicnm. t^ou, while I trust in thee, 
^^.J^y}"^^^ applied. And make me clean. ^^t keep me clean ; 

Till not a spot remain. Made wholly clean. Each day to thee I bring 

Oh, blessedpurity I Saved, saved from sin. Heart, life, yea^ evet^ti^N 
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1. Take me, Savioar, keepi me near thee, I the fu- ture may not know, 

2. Keep me, Saviour, I am trusting Wholly on thy strength and love, 
8. Save me now, O blessed Je - sus, I am weak, but thou art strong, 
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But I pray thee to di - rect me, As I jour - ney here be- low. 

And I pray that thou wouldst ever Stay my soul on things above. 

Teach my lips thy truths to ut - ter, Till I sing the glad, new song 
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I am cling -ing to thy promise, And thy word can nev-er fail; 
Make ray heart thy tem- pie ho - ly, Free from en - vy, stiife or sin, 
In the. kingdom of the blessed, Where ilie day doth ev - er shine ; 
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Lift me thro' life*s fit - ful changes, Till the evening shades prevail. 
Make me pure, O blessed Je - sus, May thy child the victory win. 
I am thine, dear Lord, for-ev - er. Blessed Je - sus, I am thine. 
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1. Rise, O my soul, to high- er joys a - waking, Rise and o - bey thy 

2. Rise, O my 8oal, and o - vercome temptation, Stand like the brave a- 

3. Rise, O my soul, alx)ve thy care and sadness, Rise and rejoice, thy 

4. Rise, O my soul, the way grows bright before tbee^Soon wilt thou reach the 
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blessed Master^s will; Now from the world and all its pleasures breaking, 
mid the bat- tie strife; Strong in the might and strength of my salvation, 
«ong of rapture swell; Praise him who turns thy sorrow in- to gladness, 
sun - ny heights above; Haste, haste thee on to glo- ry, un- to glo - ry. 




Z>.0.— Live un - to him who walketh still beside thee, 
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Live un - to him, and be thou faithful still. Live un - to him whose 
Hold fast the hope of ev - er - lasting life. 
Trust in the Lord, who do- eth all things well. 

Till thou art lost ' in thy Redeemer's praise. Him whose geutle 
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Live un - to him who liv- eth ev - ermorc. 
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seen tie hand will guide thee Safe thro' the ills . . . that mark this fleeting shore; 

Safe thro' the ills 
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1. We kuow it is true that wealth comes to few ; Not many their millions can 

2. Great riches in gold and goods rare and old, Luxu - rious palace and 
8. He poureth oat love the sinner to move, Like dew doth his bene- fits 

4. We now in his name sal- vation proclaim From sin in its bit- ter- est 

5. Unspeak - able peace ! oh, perfect release, When terrors of dying ap- 
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call ; But why should we grieve the while we believe God giveth his best to all. 
hall ; To one now and then, but hear it, O men I God giveth his best to all. 
fall ; As free as the air to all everywhere, God giveth his best to all. 
thrall ! To all under heav'n the Spirit is giv'n, God giveth his best to alL 
pal I Victo - rious then, I shout it again, God giveth his best to all. 
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To all, ... to all! .... To cv-'ry one under the fall! 'Tis 

To all, to alK God giveth to all I 
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Jesus he gives ! A Saviour who lives ! Unspeaka- ble gift to all ! 
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1. When out from Egypt's bondaji^e The chosen children fled, And journey 'd t^ro' 
3. We too. like them, are pilgrims Along the desert way Ttiat leads thro* earth to 
3. Oh, bread sent down from heaven, We'll ever feed on thee, And trust our loving 
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desert, They fell in need of bread ; Their cries to heay'n aq^nding. From 
heaven. The land of end- less day; And as we journey onward, In 
Father For grace, abounding, free ; Till ends the pilgrim's journey, And 




Gimine-stricken earth , God showered down the manna Supplying all their dearth, 
answer to our calls. In rich and full abundance The manna daily falls, 
all our needs supplied, We'll feast our souls in heaven, With all the sanctified* 
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The heav'nly manna's falling Along the pilgrim's way. And angel food*sour 



J-^-4^ 




^_Ci.j j^_j :y-L^ 1 t^J-j [/—J j^-Lj J 








por-tion, While his word we o-bey ; Yes, :| tion, While his word w&obey. 
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1. 'At last, my King and Saviour, Thy face divine I see, As shining thro' the . 

2. Thosefeet^how worn and weary, As o'erthisearth they sped, With hope to cheer the 

3. Thisloadof sin — thou knowest. Its weigh tdoth press mesore; Wiltthonnotliilbthe 
4i By all the wrong and torture Thou freely didst endure, Oh, take me in my 







darkne^, 'Tis bent in love on me; That patient look appeal - ing, Thy 
hopeless. And life to give the dead; Those feet for us so wounded, The 
burden. And hope and peace restore? I trust thy ten- der mer^ cy, Thy 
weakness, And make me strong and pure; Thy life for me was giv - en, Let 
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call so low and sweet. Have bowed me down in sorrow, Repentant, at thy feet, 
nail-prints still Mre there, Yet joy was in thy sufif ring, And pardon in thy pray t. 
sac- ri- fioe I plead, Oh,grantmefullforgivness,Andhelpforcomingneed. 
mine be true to thee, A life of loving service. From self and sin set free. 
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At thy feet, at thy feet, Je- sus, now I bow ; Speak that word, forgiven, 
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Speak» oh; speak it now. Speak that word, forgiven. Speak, oh, speak it now. 
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*• To be ready to every good work.*' — Titut iii : i. Jno. R. Swknby. 
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1. We live to serve the Mas- ter, As still we hear the call, We spend the 

2. We live to seek and res - cue The ma- ny gone a- stray, We show them 

3. We live that all around us May know the Friend above, We bear the 
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life he gives us In do- ing good to all; We take his hope and comfort 
what is bet- ter, The true and living way; We live that all in darkness 
joy- fal tidings Of saving grace and love; We sow beside all wa- ters 
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To all who sadly grieve, We seek the poor and weary, Their hardens to releive. 
The gospel light may see. That all in sin and bondage May yet be gla^and free. 
Theprecious gospel word, 'TIS thus, in love and gladness, We live to serve theLord. 
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Welivetoservehlmhere, With ready beartsand spirits true, With ready heartsand 
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Spirits true; Oh, we live to serve the Master, With a glorious rest in view. 
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1. There is a light that shines for aye, And o'er the night ptevaila, 
8. To ban- isli clouds of doubt uwl fear No oth - er light a - vails, . 

3. My soul once spumed the beams divine Which now with joy it hails 

4. My eyes have been restored to sight, 11 is touch removed the scales 
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It sends a gleam of perfect day, Whose brightness never fails. 

Than God's own radiance, strong and clear, Whose lustre nev- er fails. 

For all its darkest places shine With light that nev - er fails. 

And now I'm liy-ing in the light, The light that nev - er fails. 
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The light, the light * The light that nev - er fails^ 

The light, the light, 
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I'm walking in the light of God, The light that nev - er fails. 
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1, By the cross we conquer and have victory, Unfurl the banner to the breeze; 

2, Let us all be standard-bearers for our King, No matter what the foe may say; 

3, We will praise our God before the battle's fought, For ev'ry victory he has gi v^n ; 
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Let it wave in triumph over sea and land, Till the world our motto sees; 
Lift your eyes and seethe radiant cross on high, Giving courage for the fray; 
We will praise him till he comes again in power, Sitting on the clouds of heaven. 
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Let it wave by day, let it wave by night. As a pillar of cloud and flame, 
Wherefore take the armor our Captain gives. And his promise, still the same; 
By the cross we*ll stand, by the cross we'll fall ; With the two-edged sword in hand 
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While the Lord makes bare his mighty arm, Bringing victory to his name. 
Let the "forward go" in- spire us so We'll have victory in his name. 
We will rout the foe,* for God will go Still before us through the land. 
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1. They will come to ns no more From the blessed golden shore, Jnst be- 

2. They will nev- er come a -gain To the sorrow, sin, and pain; In the 

3. They will nevermore return ; Where the rainbow-glories bnrn They are 

4. They will come to us no more, Safe beyond the billows* roar, They have 
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yond the restless, roll - ing tide ; If the Savionr^s name we know Hope still 
" Father's house," forev - er free ! Would we call them, if we might, From those 
looking on the Saviour's face; From the jeweled towers above Fh)at the 
entered in - to end - less peace ; What a joy- ful hope is ours, In the 
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beams with star - ry glow, We shall meet them on the oth - er side, 
mansions, pure and brigbt? No, we'll meet them by the crys • tal sea. 

raptured strains of love ; We shall meet them thro' redeem - ing grace, 

love - ly Eden bowers, We shall join their songs that nev - er cease. 
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Nevermore ! nevermore ! Come they irom the golden shore; One in Jesus, still we 
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know To our loved ones we shall go, We shall meet them on the other side. 
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1. Sing praise to God, our highest praifle Be to the Father given; 

2. Sing praise to God, oar highest praise To Christ th'eter- nal Son, 

3. Sing praise to God, oar highest praise The Ho - ly Ghost inspires; 

our highest praise 
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Great soarce of he - ing, hy whose hand Was formed hoth earth and heaven. 
Who left his throne- our soals to save When help- er there was none. , 
Blest Comfort'^ er, whose rays di- vine With love each bos - om fires. 
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Sini^praiBetoGod, . . . our highest praise, To Father, Spir- it, 

Sing praise toGod, our highest praise, 
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Son; Let all in earth and heaven adore Th' eternal Three in One. 
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1. Choose yon this day, O careless heart, Slight not the earnest invi - ta- tion ; 

2. Choose you this day, O joyous youth, Whileheatth and hopeand lifeare given ; 

3. Choosey ou thisday, O tern pted heart,Tno' worldly pleasuresseem tocheer thee ; 

4. Cbx>oseyou this day, Owav'riugsoul, Solongindoabtanddarknessstraying; 
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Come now and choose the better part, Come, take the water of sal- va - tion. 
Come, seek the path of peace and trnth, Find now in Christ the way to heaven. 
Rend ev- 'ry gild- ed snare a - part. Find Christ a refuge ever near thee. 
On Christ your heavy burdens roll, List to his voice for wand'rers praying. 
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Choose yon this day, no more de - lay, Tnm not from heav- en's 
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Je - sua is your precious choice Thro* endless 
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years you shall rejoice, Choose you this day. Choose Christ to day. 
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1. The Master commandetb his servants To go and the message declare, 

2. You never can make yourselves better, There's nothing remaining to do, 

3. But why are you making ex- cu- ses? Your moments, how swiftly they roll! 
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D.i9.— -come, for all things are now ready, Ob, do not make light of the call; 
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Not on- ly a feast is provid - ed. But e- ven the robe y<ju shall wear; 
But come as you are to the Saviour, And ask him to clothe you a - new ; 
Your day of pro- bation is clos- ing, And what will become of your soul 
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For these are the words of the Master, So urgent -ly spoken to all. 
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A feast of his love and sal- va - tion, A robe that is whiter than snow, 
The debt of your sin he hath cancelled, The blood of atonement is free; 
When summoned tostand at the judgraent?Excu- ses will there be in vain, 
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His righteousness, will you receive it? Oh, surely you cannot say no. Oh, 
The fountain of mercy he o - pened, A- vaileth for you and for me. 
The voice that you now arc refusing Will never invite you a - gain. 
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1. There^s pow*r in the gospel, the same blessed gospel That prophet and 

2. Then give us the gospel we find in our Bi- ble, To answer the 

3. We'll thankful- ly take it, this same blessed gospel, No oth - er will 

4. Then joy- ful - ly tell it, this blessed old gospel, We need it, we 
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psalmist pro- claim ; It ech- oes from Eden, it rings down the ages, Sal- 
soul's longing cry; A Father's forgivness, a Saviour's redemption. And 
comfort im - part; Tis hope for the contrite, 'tis bread for the hungry, 'TIS 
need it to - day; Good tidings from heaven, the sto - ry of Jesus, The 
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va - tion thro' one mighty name. We will sing it for - ev - er, while 
grace in abound- ing sup - ply. 
rest for the wea- ry of heart. 
Life, and the Truth, and the Way: 
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an- gels to lis- ten Will silence their harp-strings of gold; The song of the 
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ransomed, this glo - ri- ous gospel, The sto- ry, sweet story of old. 
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Winnina SSoula for 3tffua* i39 

" H« that winneth souls is wise."— Pr. xi : 30. J. B. Mackat. 
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1. Rou8e,ye Christian workers^beyeup and doing, Shall the Master's kingdom 

2. Wait no longer for some more convenient season, Souls are dying round y8u, 

3. Do your spirits £il- ter at the undertaking, Lest one might repay you 

4. Ev'ry soul you win shall add a star of beauty To the crown of glory 
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snf - fer at your hands? There are precious souls just waiting for your 

let them not be lost; Talk or sing of Je - sus, they will yield to 

with a cru - el sneer? Do not let them per- ish, stand no long -er 

Je - sus has for you; Always thus be working, do - ing all your 
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woo - ing, Go ye forth and win them, Christ your Lord commands, 
rea - sou. Tell of their re - demp - tion, what a price it cost, 
quaking. Win them for the Mas • ter, tell them he is near, 
du - ty, Winning souls for Je^ - sus, they will bless you too. 
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claim them. Oh, be up and winning souls, while 'tit* called to - day. 
CHORUS. ' . . ^ K . 
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Winning souls, wmnmg souls, winning souls for Je - sus, Oh, what joy in 




winning souls from the downward way; Out up - on the highways. 








y C<V7l4il^ 18B3, bj Jao. &. tS««M7. 



'^r^ 



LO 



iRtft ^\ftvlu»tinsi Sbpns. 



Emma M. Johnston. 
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1. When the port of heaven o- pens to a world redeemed from sin, 

2. There the harps shall thrill as harps were never known to thrill before, 

3. And when ceaseless ages shall have passed, with a- ges yet to come. 
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When the great arch foe is vanquished, and the vie - tors en - ter in, 

And no Toice- es shall be si - lent on that safe and hap - py shore^ 
When from all of earth- Iv sor-row free we rest with- in that home, 
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There will he a burst of triumph, like the sounding of the sea,— 
But with glo - ri- ons comminu:ling shall the mighty anthem swell. 
Still the cho-.rus shall be x>caling forth, un- changing, grand and free: 
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Like the voice of ma - ny wa- ters shall that glorious anthem be: 
To the King of kings, and Lord of lords, who hath done all things well. 
"Un - to him who hath redeemed us let e - ter - nal glo - ry be!" 
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Glo - ry glo - - / - - ry to his name, Now and 

Glo - ry to his name, glo - ry to his name. 
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Coprrtgbt, 1887, hy Wm. J. Brkp^trlck. 
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ev - - - - ermore the same; Let the cease - - - less 

ev- ermore the same. Now and ev- ermore the same ; Let the ceaseless chorus be. 
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^cho- rns be— Christ, whose love basset me free. 

let the ceaseless chorus be-^hrist, whose love, whose love has set us free. 
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1. SaN vation! O the joyful sound! What pleasure to our ears! A sovereij?n 

2. Sal- vation ! let the ech - o fly The spacious earth around, While all the 

3. Sal- yationi O thou bleediug Lamb ! To thee the praise belongs: Salvation 
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balm for ev'ry wound, A cordial for our fears. Sal- ya- Hon ! sal- va - tion! 
armies of the sky Conspire to raise the sound, 
shall inspire our hearts. And dwell upon our tongues. 
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O the j oyf ul sound! Come, let us sing with happy hearts, The Saviour we have found. 
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Setter Bnjsrn* 



A. H. GORHAM. 



DUET.— Soprano and Tenor. 




1. Tho' the pathway seemeth dark and drear- y, As An sadness we arc 

2. Better days! when naught of sin and sorrow Shall abide with those whose 

3. Better days! O sweet the song in glo - ry, When the vio- to- ry and 
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waiting for the dawn, There is hope and comfort for the wea - ry, 
pil- grimage is done; When the night shall yield to golden morrow- 
crown of life are won, And we sing redemption's wondroas sto- ry, 






:^i?: 



b^ 



t?=^ 



CHORUS. 




Bet- ter days are coming on. Bet- ter days .... are coming 
Bet- ter days are coming on. 
In the days soon coming on. Better days 
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on; Bet- ter days .... are coming on; Bet- ter 

coming on ; Better days coming on ; 
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days, better days, Better days are coming, coming on. 

Better days, better days. 




>^ 






Cqnil^l,'W»l^.>>l *'*>''^ *• ^'*^ 



Viill^vmttt ms UtXntmtv* 



143 



Jambs L. Black. 
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1. Fm hap- py, Tm happy as mortal can be, For Je- sas my Savioar is 

2. No matter how heavy the burden I bear, His dear, loving presence I 

3. Tho' trials may gather like waves of the sea, I'll run to the arms that are 

4. And when over Jordan I anchor at last, When labor is end- ed and 
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precious to me; My soul from its bondage he came to restore, He 

constant- ly share; His grace without measnre he kind- ly bestows. And 

o - pen for me, And there, from the tempest and billows that roll, I'll 

tri-als are past, Oh, then, with the numberless millions a- hove. My 
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D.8* — hap- py, I'm hap- py as icor- tal can be, For 

Mm. chorus. ^ 
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sought and he saved me, he saves ev- ermore. I'll praise my Redeemer as 
oh, with his blessing my cup o- verflows. 
resj;, with the sunshine of joy in my soul, 
voice shall re-ech- o the mu- sic of love. 
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Je- sus my Saviour is precious to me. 




long as I live, All hon - or and glo - ry to him will I give; I'm 
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Rev. W. McDonald. 
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1. Ah, . man - y years my hardened heart Has sighed, has longed to know 

2. I heard the saints in rapture tell. How much a soul may know 

3. I came to Je - sus sick and vile, That I this grace might know ; 

4. He cast on me a look of love, Such as no words can show ; 




The vir - tne of my Saviour's hlood, That wash - es white as snow. 

Of Je - sus' precious, cleansing-hlood, That wash - es white as snow. 

And trusted in his precious blockl To wash me white as snow. 

I felt within my/ ver - y soul He washed me white as snow. 
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There is pow'r in 



Je - sus' blood, There is jww'r in 
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blood. There is pow'r in Je - sus' blood To wash me white as snow. 
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CopjTichk, 1879, by Rct. Wm. MeDoiulA. 



S ril tell to every saint I meet, 
To sinn-rs high and low. 
That, trusting in the Saviour's blood, 
-it washes white as snow. 



6 And when to that briorht world above 
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'* They shall not be mentioned unto him."— Ezbk. xvii : 



J NO. R. SWBNBY. 
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1. My soul sings glory all the way. For Je - sns took my sins a - way; 

2. Oh, wondrous grace, so rich and free, That mentions not my sins to me, 

3. Bat since he shows snch grace to me, Let not his love for- got- ten be; 

4. My soul sings glory ail the way To yon- der laud of cloudless day, 
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With pre - cious blood they're covered o'er, He'll mention them no more. 

Since Je - sus in • re- deem- ing love, Brought mercy from a - bove. 

Oh, let my life its trib - nte bring. My heart ex - ultant sing. 

And when I reach that hap - py shore, I'll praise him ev - er - more. 
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My sins are all taken a - way My 

My sins are all tak-en a- way. My sins are all taken a- way, My 
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sins. . . . are all taken a- way ; Oh, glo-rytohisname! 

sins are all taken away, M v sins are all taken away ; 
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6h, glory to his name ! My sins are all taken away, taken away 
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Praise in Sa/r^-K 
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" Let us go up at once and possest it } " No. xiii : 30. 



Rev. H. J. Zbllst. 
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1. I am walking to- daj in the sweet Ben- lah land, I have 

2. I am now go - ing on to explore Ben - lah land, Tis the 

3. I havdfonnd a sweet peace that the world can -not know, As I 

4. Oh, the sweetness of love that en - raptures mj soul, For com- 
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crossed to the glo - tj side, 
gift of my Ix>rd to me ; 
walk by my Saviour's side, 
mun- ion with Christ I know ! 
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am washed in the blood, and my 

am tasting its joys, I am 

am kept by his power, I am 

am hap -> py in him, and to- 




soul is made white, And I know I am sane - ti - fled. Glo - 

walking in light, And the face of my Saviour see. 

led by his hand. And 111 ev • er with him a - bide. 

day thro' my soul Living streams of sal-va-tion flow. Glory to God, oh. 
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Glo - ry to God, My heart is now cleansed from sin, . I've abandoned my- 

from sin, 
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self to the Ho 



ly Ghost, And his ful - ness a- bides with - in. 
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1. Who will follow Je - sas, Standing for the right, Holding np his banner 

2. Who will follow Je - bus In life's busy ways, Working for the Master, 
^ Who will follow Jesas? When the tempter charms, Fleeing then, for safety 
4. Who will follow Jer sas In his work of lo^e? Leading others to him, 
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In the thickest fight? Listening for his or - ders, Read- y to o- bey, 
Giving him the praise? Eeamest in his vineyard, Hon- or-ing his laws, 
To the Saviour's arms; Trusting in his mer - cy, Trusting in his power, 
Lifting prayers above; Courage, faithful servant; In his word we see. 




Who will follow Je - sus, Serving him to-day? Who will follow J6- sus? 
Faithful to his counsel. Watchful for his cause? 
Seeking fresh renewals Of his grace each hour. 
On our side forev - er Will this Saviour be. 




Who will makcreply,'* IamontheLord's8ide,Master,heream I'x " Who will follow 
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Je- SOS? Who will make reply, ^ 1 am on the Lord's side, Master, here am I?** 
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Eht <SrOOO S^t>i» ZiOU. 

Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 
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1. O come, O come! for staunch and strong. The good ship Zion sails along ; O 

2. Our chart will show when rocks are near, Tbepolar-starisshiningclear; When 

3. Beyond life's tossing, fitful sea. The haven lies where we would be, And 




come and join her hap- py crew. And trust the Captain wise and true. We 
bil- lows seem to overwhelm WeMltruHtthe Hand thatholdsthehelm. Then 
soon, with rays of glo- ry bright. We'll hail the beacon's welcome light. The 
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bear his banner floating from the mast, And hope thro' grace to reach our homeat last; 
lift on high the banner of the cross, The ship that bears it never suffers loss; 
good iihip Zion, tho' the breakers roar, Will sately land us on the morning shore: 
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Then join with our number; we'reboundtothelandoflight; We'll keeponrcourse 
O - beying his orders, tho' gales of temptation come, The Captain of sal- 
Then o - ver the surges we sail to the port of p^ace, With joy we'll cast the 
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CHORUS. 







onward thro' the stormy night. Sailing, sailing o- ver the sea of time, 
vation surely guides us home, 
anchor when the voyage shal 1 cease. 
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Sailing, sailing, bound to thegolden clime; Sailing, sailing o- ver the sea of 
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time, And sweetly now, tbo' tempests blow, We hear the home-bells chime. 
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1. Have you learned to sing the blessed song That rings within the soul, 

2. Haveyou heard the wordsogen tly breath^, '* Come un- to me and rest ? ^ 

3. Oh, 'tis there you'll learn the blessed song, That nev - er will grow old, 

4. Then we'll cross the river with this song, 'Twill brighten Jordan's wave; 
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When the voice of Jesus whispers "peace/' And love gains sweet control? 
Will you heed the call, and humbly lean Up- on the Saviour's breast? 
For it tells of par - don, life, and joy, And mercies man - i - . fold. 
Hon- or, power, and blessing ev - ermore, To him who died to save. 
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D.8. — ^"new,new song" the ransomed sing, And strike the glo- ry- key. 
CHORUS. I , _ I , J>,8. 
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Come, come to Jesus, come, come to-day, And learn his grace so free, Learn the 
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Isa. xii : 2. 
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1. God is my sal- va- tion,WhereforeRhou]dIfear? Blessed consola - tion, 

2. Grod is my sal- va- tion, Perils thick may be, But the heavenly legions 

3. God is my sal- va- tion From the foes within, For his grace will help me 
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He is always near: Near, my pray V to answer With his time- ly aid; 

Will en- cir- cle me; God and all his angels, £v - er on my side, 

Vic- to- ry to win; So, in him re - joicing, Peace attends my way; 
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Near, to gently whisper, "Child, be not a - fraid." Ood is my sid- va- tion, 
While in Je- sua trusting. In the Rock I bide. 
Onward, till before me Rise the gates of day. 




Wherefore should I fear? Blessed consolation, He is always near: Near my pray'r to 
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answer With his timely aid; Near, to gently whisper, *' Child, be not afraid.'' 
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1. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee; Without thee I am forsak- en, 

2. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee; In thy mighty arms secure me^ 

3. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee; If earth's ties must all be riven, 

4. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee; Keep till sin no more can sever, 
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All my fondest hopes are shaken, Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee. 

There temptations cannot lure me. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee. 

And its dearest i- dols giv - en, Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee. 

And all danger passed forev - er. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee. 
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CHORUS. 
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Keep me close, keep me close, This my constant pray'r shall be; 

Close to thee, to thee, 
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Keep me close, keep me close. Precious Saviour, keep me close to thee. 

dose to thee, to thee. 
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StfU ottt of ct^vifft. 



H. E. Blahi. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATKICK. 






1. Still out of Christ, when so oft he has called you, Why will yon longer re- 

2. Still out of Christ, and the moments so precions, Night is approaching;, oh, 

3. Still out of Christ, yet for you there is mercy. If yon are willing to 

that 



4. Still out of Christ, and the love he has promised, How you are longing tha 
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fuse to be- lieve? What can you hope from the world or Its pleasure ? 
what will you do? Still out of Christ, yet there's room at the fountain, 
turn from your sin; Yon- der he stands at the door of sal- va- tion, 
love to re- oeive: Haste whei*e' the star of your faith is di - recting. 




How can you trust them when both will deceive ? Come, come to Je - sns, 
Free are its wa- ters, and flow- ing for you. 
Wait- ing to par- don and welcome you in. 
Haste, and this moment repent and believe. 



I i I J K 




wea- ry, heavy- hearted. Come, come to Jesns while you may; Now he is 
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Waiting, waiting to receive you. Hark, he is calling yon to- day. 
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1. There's a life on the heights, O Christian, Up, np fh>in thy low es - tate! 

2. There's a glowontheheights, O Christian! Why longer in shadow a - bide? 

3. There's a songontheheights, O Christian! A thrilling and ju- bilant strain; 

4. There's a view fromtheheight8,OChristian! The gl^m of a lar- away shore; 
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Cut loose from the sins that beset thee, And lay a - side ev'ry weight. 
The storm-cloads of care and of sorrow Are bright on the heavenward side. 
It tells of a perfect sal - vation Thro' J^ns the Lamb that was slain. 
Andheartsthatarefaintforthehome-land Gaincourageandpatienceoncemoi'e. 
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Stay not in the mist- la- den val - ley; Look not on the earth, but above; 
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Rise, rise in the strength of thy Saviour, And climb to the hill-tops of love. 
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etft HLMHtv of JHeres* 



Revised by L. H. Eomtinos. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATMCK. 




» r ' - - I . .1 

1. Ar Jacob, when weary, sought rest by the way, His head od a stone, for a . 

2. Upon this bright ladder sweet angels of love Are bearing our pray'rs to the 

3. This wonderful ladder is strong and well-made, Has stood for long ages; 'twill 

4. This ladder is Jesus, true God and true man, Whose blood richly flowing from 
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pil-low, he lay; A vis* ion appeared of a lad-der, so high 

Fath - er a - hove, And swiftly descend - ing the rounds of pure gold, 

ne'er be decayed ; So free - ly 'tis giv - en, the world might ascend, 

Cal - va - ry ran In streams of sal - va - tion, so full and so free; 
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It stood on the earth while its top reached the sky, It stood on theearth while ita 
Bring down to poor sinners his blessing untold, Bring down to poor sinners his 
And sing hal-le - lujahs that never shall end. And sing hal-le -lujahs that 
And Jesus the Saviour says, look unto me. And Jesus the Saviour says, 
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top reached the sky. Halle - In- jah to Jesus who died on the tree To raise up this 
blessing untold, 
never shall end. 
look un- to me. -^-^ ^ ^ ^ m. 
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poco ritard. 
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lad- der of mercy for me. To raise up this ladder of mercy for me. 
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5 Our fathers upon it have mounted to God, 

They've finished their labors, and reached their abode. 
And we're diknbing after, and soon we'll be there, 
To join with the ransomed, their happiness share. 

6 We'll see our dear Saviour, and join the glad throng 

In singing his praises in rapturous song; '. 

All glory to God, to the Father and Son, 
And blest Holy Spirit, united in one. 

<BrO uff an fj^umtle Mtftiplt* 

Mary Thompson. Jno. R. Swnwr. 




1. Go as an humble dis-ci - pie, Pray'ifnlly, earnest- ly go; 

2. Go to the poor and neglect - ed, Seek them where'er they may be ; 

3. Rescue the lost ones that per- isb, Urge them at once to be - lieve,; 

4. Go with a word from the Master, Go with his love in thy heart ; 
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Whisper the name of the Sav - iour Tender- ly, soft- ly and low. 
Tell them the sto - ry of Je - sus, Tell them his mercy is free. 
Some one will list to thy pleading, Some one the truth will re - ceive. 
Scatter its sunshine of glad- ness. Bidding the shadows de - part. 




1X8. — Follow his blessed ex -am -pie, He will thy la- bor re - ward. 



CHORUS. 
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Go as an humble dis - ci - pie. Go for the sake of thy Lord; 
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A. ROSALIHB CARBY. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATKICK. 
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1. OhySighnotinsorrowforthe joys that will not Stay, Nor dim all the 

2. Though trial aud toil have foand a home in ev'ry laud, And care, like a 

3. Each heart has its burden and its weary, weary pain, And tears oft will 
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present with the thought of comin); ill; Let no cloud of to-morrow shade the 
phantom, haunts each earthly gleam of light; Yet, the angel of faith will point her 
gather on the smile of love and hope; But, the tears of his childi'en God will 
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brightness of to- day, For each cloud has its bow of promise still. 

snowy, gentle band. To the realms where will come no griefnor night, 
change to smiles again, And ponr balm in their ev'ry bit - ter cup. 
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Then look where thebriKhtsnn isshiniDg^O'er the shadows of this weary world of 

Then look, look where the bright sun is shining, world, this weary world of strife, 
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For each cloud has its fair, silver lininK, Praise Ood! there's a sunny side of life. 

For each cloud has its &ir, has its fair, silver lining, side,4i sunny side of life. 




F. G. Bttrroughs. 
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H. L. GiLMOUR. 



1. Though numbered with the sin-defiled, I am my Father's long-sought child; 

2. In naught but filthy rags I come, Yet, weary of these paths I roam, 

3. No more, among the husks and swine, With want and hunger I repine ; 

4. Though coming empty to thy feet, My soul with joy is made replete ; 




And now my soul is reconciled, O Lamb of Godf through thee ! 
I seek at last my Father's home, O Lamb of Ck)d, through thee 
The ring, the robe, the kiss are mine, O Lamb of God, through thee ! 



Min^ is the Father's pardon sweet, O Lamb of God, through thee ! 
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2>.5. — my behalf points to his side, My on - ly In - ter - - cessor 
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The Lamb of God, who for me died, And on the oross was crucified, In 

H 1 •- 




158 is^mins 'iBteatd ^in Sda^oui; 



Rev. H. J. Zbllbt. 



Jno. R. Swbney. 
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1. There's no comfort in the pleasures of the earth, In its ma- ny follies, 

2. If the clouds of darkness shall surround my way, I will trust in him who 

3. When ray foes oppress me, and my friends forsake, I will look to Je - sns 

4. Soon my warfiure end- ed and my tri- als past, I will join the rapturous 




and its senseless mirth; I will live for Je- sus, walking in his light, 

changes night to day; And a - mid life*s conflicts, while I do the right, 

and fi-esh courage take; In a world of sorrow, strengthened by his might, 

song of *' heaven at last;" As I stand before him Ifoith will change to sight, 
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D.8. — liv- ing where the sky is ev- er bright, 



Fine, CHORUS. 
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1 will rest beneath his shadow with delight. 

I can sit beneath his shadow with delight. 

I can sit beneath his shadow with delight. 

^nd I*ll gaze upon his beauty with delight. 



I am rest-^ing in the 




1 am sitting 'neath his shadow with delight. 







sunlight of his love, I am feasting on the joys of heaven above; I am 
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Famnt J. Crosby. 

ALTO OR BASS SOLO. 



Mrs. Rev. J.-G. Wilson. 







1. Blessed refuge of the soul, 

2. Blessed refuge, mine a - lone, 
8. Blessed refuge, ev - er near, 

rs IN ^ 



With thy love o'ershadow me; 
While in fervent pray'r I bend ; 
Precious balm for all mywoes; 




Cho. — ^Blessed refuge of the soul, 
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With thy love o'ershadow me ; 
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Still th6 raging waves con 
From thy bright ce-les - tial 
What have I to ask or 



trol, Keep my anchor firm on thee, 
throne Let the star of faith descend, 
fear White I • still ou thee re- pose ? 
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Still the raging waves con - 
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Keep my anchor firm on thee. 
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QtvoX " ly o'er the ocean's foam 
May its pure and saci*ed rays, 
Soon with angels I shall rise 



Cheer my heart and ^ide my way ; 

Breaking thro' the clouds of night. 

Far above this changeful shoie, 
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Till I hear thy welcome home. 
Fill my waking thoughts with praise, 
Where the dawning never dies, 
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Safe within the gates of day. 
Till I hail the morning light. 
And the darkness comes no more. 
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Elizabbth Chbnbt. 



Jno. R. Swbnbt. 



P 




t=i=^ 



j;^ 4 < 



:3=^: 



uJhj-ig 



"^r^ 



1. I life the flood gate of my soul, O God, thon bonndless sea, 

2. O'er all the rocks of un - be - lief, The baming sands of sin, 

3. Now may I lose ' myself in thee, Now may I die to sin; 
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And feel thy cleansing bil- lows roll In glo - ry o - ver me. 
O'er self - ishness, and fear, and grief. Flow in, my Ood,flow in! 
Thoa art my all e - ter - nal - ly, Flow in, my God, flow in ! 
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1?:^ 



-I- 



i4 



^ — *—»! -• 



ti 



4 — ^ 



1^ 



IJz^rc 



Flow in, thon mighty sea of love, Thro' all my na - ture roll ; 
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With tides of power. This gracious honr. Submerge my longing soul. 

With tides of power. This gracious hour, ^ 
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FAiont. J. CsoftBT. 



WiC J. KlBKPATRlCK. 



^m. 



X 



i 



> ^1 



£S 



T 



^ 



i 



f 



T 



t 



I 



1. 'While saints and an-^els cry a -loud, Be -fore the throne on high, 

2. He speaks, and lo, the gathering storm O - beys his sovereign will ; 
8, His ten - der mer 1. cy deigns to hear The weakest one that calls; 
4t Oh, love that can- eels ev-'ry sin, Oh, love, the cross that bore; 
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My raptured soul is on the wing. And all its pow'rs re - ply. 
The an - gry sea his mandate hciars, And ev - 'ry ware is still. 
And not a sparrow to the ground Without his no - tice falls. 
Not heav'n a- bove its height can reach, Nor yet its depth explore. 
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O praise the Lord with heart and voice. The God in whom we trust, 
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The ev - er - last - ing King of kings, The on - ly wise and just 
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Adapted and arranged by Wm. J. Kirxpatkicic, 




1. From that dear cross where Je - bus died, Calv'ry's stream is flowing 

2. Come, wash the stain of sin a - side, Calv'ry's stream is flowing 

3. For ev - 'ry con - trite, wounded soul, Oalv'ry's stream is flowing 

4. For ev - 'ry wea - ry, ach - ing heart Calvary's streaip is flowing 

5. With life and peace np-on its tide Calv'ry's stream is > flowing 





From bleeding hands and feet and side, Calv'ry's stream is flowing; 

Come, while 'tis called sal - va- tion's day, Calvary's stream >s flowing ; 

Step-in just now, and be made whole, Calv'ry's stream is flowing; 

A ten - der heal -ing to im- part Calv-ry's stream is * flowing; 

Sweet blessings down the a - ges glide, Calvary's stream is flowing ; 
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CHORUS. 




Calv - 'ry's stream is flow -ing, Calv - 'ry's stream is flow -ing; 





Flowing so free for you and for me^ Calvary's stream is flowing. 
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1. From my sin and danger Je - sassaveSjWhilehisbloo'd-stain'd banner 

2. When I trast him wholly Je - sus keeps, For the love that watches 

3. This my plea for pardon, Je - sns died; This my hope of blessing, 

z. Jesus saves, Jesus saves , 
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O'er . . . me waved; When I feel a sor- row Je - sns cares, 
Nev - er sleeps; When I meet with tri- al Je - sns knows, 
He'll . . . pro- vide; Have I fear of dying? Je - sns lives! 

O'er me waves, O'er me waves; Jesus cares, Jesus cares. 
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Ev'ry cross and burden Kind - ly shares. When all else is dreary, 
Lights the stars of promise, Peace . • be- stows. 
Songs instead of sighing, Life ... he gives. 

|k I IS Kindly shares, Kindly shares. 
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His sweet love will cheer me; Yes, I know he's near me, Jesns lives and loves. 
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X triors in tde eraiMt. 



Rev. J. N. Maffitt. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




1. I glo-ry in the cross of Christ, My Saviour and my God, I 

2. I -see the cross on ^hich he died, In ag - o - ny, for me, T 

3. I'll hanff my guilt- y head up- on That bosom ope'd Jot me, I'll 

4. He died for me, he died for all, He lighted death's dark way. And 





oonntthisglitt'ring world but dross, Togainhishighabode; Earthhasnocharmsto 
see the spear that pierced his side, I hear his dying plea ; His hands, his feet are 
venture to implore his grace ; I'll plead dear Calvary ; Oh, yes, he will not, 
open'd up thro' heav'ns bright gates, A path to endle.'^s day. He purchased then a 





win my heart. No bliss, no joy for me, I cannot see its beauties now, 
bleeding fast, His wounds st-^nd open wide, They speak my sins and sorrows past, 
cannot spurn Me from his bleeding arms, I know he loves me tho' I'ye dared 
blissful home, For all his ex- ileS race ; And now he calls us upi to him, 
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I see butCal-va-ry. 
I'n in those wounds abide. 
\o scoff at all his charms. 
To see his Father's face. 



I do believe, I now believe, That Jesu^ 
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died for me ; And thro' his blood, his precious blood^ aiafrom sin set fi ee. 
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1. Sing with me in joy-ful measure. Sing my dear Redeemer's love ; 



2. To his precious cross I'm clinging, Pluneing in the cleansing tide, 

3. Sweeter grows salvation's £to - ry, As X leain its meaning more ; 

4. J^lessed bells of promise pealing, Onward call the willing soul ; 
6. I will praise him, I will praise him. Pressing on life's varied way ; 
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Sing the rich, e - ter- nal treasures Je - sus brings me from a- bo^e. 
There he fills my lips with singing, There my needs are all supplied. 
Christ within, **the hope of glo - ry," Opening Ileav -en's roy-al storo. 

Mighty grace his word re- vealing. Let the hal - le-lu-jahs rotl. 
I will praise him, I will praise him, Where his smile is endless day 
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D, 8. — ^riae from earth to heaven, I will shout his praise on hif h. 




I will praise him, I will praise him, I will praise 
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Rer. John O. Fostbk, IX D. 
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1. My heart has been sigh - ing, O Je - sua, for thee, A 

2. The dross of my na - ture, oh, melt it a - way, My 
8. Cre -ate in me, 8av-iour, a heart tru - ly wtiole, Re- 
4. 1 rest in thy prom-ise, I know it is mine, Thy 
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con- flict is rag -ing with 
soul's ev-'ry e - vil re 
new a right spir- it with 
pres-enceis wltnmej I 
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I long to be ho-ly and 
move : Oh, waim out the stains that may 

in; Re -veal thy great joy to my. 
know ; In claiming thy gib - ri - ous 





per- feet- ly free From doubting and sor -row and 
lin-ger, 1 pray. And clothe me with life from a 
■or -row- ing soul, And now let the cleansing be 
ful -ness di - vine My soul is made whit- er than 
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sin. 

bove. 

gin. 

snow. 
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Wash me to-day, wash me to-day, And I shall be whit-er than 
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snow ; Wash me, oh, wash me, And I shall be whiter than snow. 
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MiMNiB B. Johnson. 



Wm. J. KiSKPATKICK. 




1. Come to Je - sus, bring thy hardens, By the weight of sin oppressed ; 

2. Come to Je - sus, mercy's offered, Healing for yonr aching breast ; 

3. Come to Je-sos, humbly bowing, On - ly come at his re- quest; 
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Hell receive thee, he*ll relieve thee, Je - sus gives the wea- ry. rest. 

Trust thy Saviour, seek his fav - or, Je - sus gives the wea- ry rest. 

He will meet thee, he will greet thee, He will give thy spir-it rest. 
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Happy rest . . will Jesus give, . . All may come . . to him and 

Happy rest, happy rest will Jesus give. All may come, all may 
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live; . . Seek him now, . . O weary sonl, . . On him thy burdens roll. 

coioe to him and live; S«elc him now, seelc him now, S«elc him now, O weary soul , 
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1. Throning abouthim the people pressed, Downby the shoresof thecalni,blue sea, 
^ Thronging; about him stii 1 more and more, Stri^ng to catch every tender tone, 
8. Thronging about him the people came, Eaf<er his gospel of love to hear, 




Crowds of the sinful, the sick, distressed, Seeking for Jesus in Gal - i - lee. 
Kingly he stood on the siinlit shore, Brightly his face with the lovelight shui e. 
Joyfully praising his holy name. Crowding the strand from afar and near ; 
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Eager to hear the sweet words of God, Longing for peace, and relief from pain. 
Patiently, sweetly he tat^ht themthere, Preaching God s ?ove to the great and small, 
Oh, 'twas a wonderful meeting there, Dowu by the seaside so long ago. 
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Weary the pathways that many trod. Seeking for Jesus, but not in vain. 
How in his glory each one might share, Preaching the love that surpasseth all. 
Songs of rejoicing thrilled all the air. They were so happy God^s love to know. 
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He talked to the multitudes by the sea. He talks with poor sinners like you and me; 
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^e talks with disciples, where'er they be, Just as he did in Gal - 1 - lee. 
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1. Use me, O my gracious Sa- Yiour, I^se me, Lord, as pleaseth thee ; 

2. Be it noon or be it midnight, Wea- ry watch or blaze of day, 

3. Pride of will and lust of sta - tion. Lord, I would from all be free, 
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Nothing done for thee so low - ly But is great enoujsh for me. 
Shouting with the hap - py reap - em, Toil - ing in the hidden way. 
And the on • ly hon - or seek - ing, Lord, to be of use to thee. 
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Use me. Use me. 
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me, Use me, Use me as it pleaseth thee ; 

Use me, O my Saviour, Use me, O my S. - viour. 
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Use me, Use me, Use me as it pleaseth thee. 

Use me, my Saviour, Use me, O my Saviour, 
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Sbai$t due. 



E. E. HswiTT. 



Wm. J. KlRKPATMCir. 




1. Oat in the breakers are per- ish- iof; souls. Save one,' save one, 

2. Out iu the darkness of sin's aw- ful night, Save one, save one; 

3. Out on the mountain so sad - ly a - stray, Save one, save one; 

4. Loved ones or strangers, whoe'er they may be, Save one, save one; 







Out where the current of sin mad- ly rolls. Save one, save 

.Tell them of Je - sus. and lead to the light. Save one, save 

From the sweet home land so far, far a - way. Save one, save 

Oo in his Spir - it who saves you and me. Save one, save 



one. 
one. 
one. 
one. 
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Pit-y the per-ish-ing, La-bor and pray; Hasten to res- cue them, 
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Save one to-day, Then in your heart will be heaven begun. Save one, save one. 
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1. Sweet land of rest, for thee I sigh I When will the moment come, 

2. No tranquil joys on earth I know. No peaceful, sheltering dome ; 

8. To Je - sus Chri!^t I sought for rest, He bade me cease to roam ; 

4. Wea - ry of wandering round and round This vale of sin and gloom, 
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When I shall lay my arm - or by. And dwell with Christ at homo. 

This world's a wil - demess of woe. This world is not my home. 

But fly for sue - cor to his breast. And he'd conduct me home. 

I long to leave th' unhallowed ground, And dwell with Christ at home. 
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Home, home, home swtot home. And dwell with Christ at home. When 

Home, home, home sweet home, This world is not my home, This 

Home, home, home sweet home, And he'd con- duct me home. But 

Home, home, home sweet home, And dwell with Christ at home, X 
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I shall lay my arm - or by, And dwell with Christ at home. 

world's a wil- derncss of woe, This world is not my home. 

fly for sue - cor to his breast, And he'd conduct me home. 

long to leave th' unhallowed ground, Anddwell with Christ at home. 
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1. Whence Je-sus came I can- not tell, Nor why he came to me ; 

2. When all was dark One touched my eyes, And that is all I know; 
St. How it was done I can- not say, Nor e - ven think, nor dream ; 





One thing I know, and know it well, Tho' I was- blind, I see ! 
For light came down from Par-a - dise, And set my soul a -glow; 
Nor why a touch of moistened clay Shoud make things what they seem ; 
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I once was blind, but now I see ! And that is news enough for me, 
I once was blind, but now I see I And that is light enough for me, 
I once was blind, but now I see ! And that is truth enough for me. 
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And that is news enough for me. 
And that is light enough for me. 
And that is truth enough for me. 




4 It is the Son of God ! bis grace 
Makes trembling weakness strong ; 

Wipes tears away from sorrow's face. 
And teaches grief a song ; 

I once was blind, but now I see ! 
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Wm. J. Rtrkpatrick, 




1. A - las 1 and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sovereign die ? 

3. Was it for crimes that I liave done, He groaned upon the tree? 
8. Well might the sun in darkness hide, And shut his glories in, 

4. T^us might I hide my blushing face, While his dear cross appears ; 

5. But drops ofgrief can ne*er I'e- pay The debt of love I owe : 








Would he devote that sacred head For such a worm as I? 

A - mazing pit - y I grace unknown I And love beyond de- gree 1 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died For man, the creature, 's sin, 
Dis- solve my heart in thankfulness, And melt mine eyes to tears. 
Here, Lord, I give my - self away, — 'Tis all that I can do. 
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I now be- lieve he died for me, I now believe, I now believe ; 
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Oh, wondrous grace, so full and free, I now believe he died for me. 
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1. **Iii all thy ways acknowledge him," He shall thy paths di - rect ; 

2. How calm the heart that leans up- on His * *ev - er - last - iu<r arms I '* 
8. '^Commit thy works an - to the Lord," Who only gives sue- cess ; 
4. **In all thy ways acknowledge him," Then joy will light thy skies, 

■I — I — ^ 




^ 



t=m 



+ 



m 



m 



X 






c 







His wisdom will sure guidance give, His mighty love pro- tect. 
His love will guard his trusting child, From all that real- ly harms. 
The service wrought for his dear sake, His hand will surely bless. 
Or, on the cluuds of grief and care, The bow of peace a - r'se. 
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Sing prais - - esun-to him, Sing praises^ tho' the day be 

Sing praises un-to him, Sing praises un-to him. Sing praises, prais • es. 
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dim ; ' ^In all thy ways acknowledge him, 
tho' the day be dim ; And he shall direct thy paths.'^ 
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1. Why not to-day ? Why still de- lay ? See, he is Vaiting for you ; 

2. Why not to-day ? Dear Lord, we pray, Soften each heart in this place ; 

3. Why not to- day ? Can yon de- lay. When such a pardon is free ? 
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Say in your heart, O sin, de- part ! Gk>d then your soul will re» new. 
Soon may they be, On bended knee, Asking the gift of thy grace. 
Think of him now, Thorns on his brow, Dy- ing to save yon .and me. 
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Why not to- day ? Why not to-day ? Why should you wait till the morrow ? 
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Take him to- day ! He'll be your stay, Comforting you in your sor- row. 
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K. E. Hbwitt. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRlCK. 
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l.O, the winds were hushed , and the nigh tgre w fair, When the Master's voice brooghta 

2. So the heart is hushed in the storm of grief, When the Master's word brings its 

3. There's a song of joy when that voice is heard, And new faith npspriugs at his 
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blessing there : The dark, rolling sea owned his sovereign will. For the mighty 
sweet re- lief; O, trust, weary soul, in his ho - ly will, For the King of 
bless- ed word ; Sing on, happy heart, and his praise fulfill, For the King of 



^ 



-CL- 



T 



r 






I 









5iZ5i: 



19- 



A 



V^ 



:b: 



W^ 



^^ 



-^ — " — *■ 



^ td.iH 




King uttered, *'peace, be still," For the mighty King uttered, **peace, be still.'' 
love whispers, *'peace, be still," For the King of love whispers, '*peace, be still." 
love whispers, "peace, be still," For the King of love whispers, "peace, be still." 
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Peacefully, peacefully, peacefully rest, "Cliild of the King," on his trentlebnfast ; 
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Peacefully, peacefully, peacefully rest. In Jesus thou art for - ev - er blest. 
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1. Oh, what wilt thou do when the night cometh on, When daylight is fading and 
2. ' Oh, what wilt thou do when the tide riseth high, When life is departing and 

3. OhjWhat wilt thou doin the great judgment-day, When heavenandeaithshallhave 

4. Oh, fly to the refuge, while still there is time. While God offers pardon and 
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hope nearly gone ? When fears shall oppress thee, and dark billows roll, 
death draweth nigh ? The vain things of earth have no power to console: 
all passed away, When thy doom is sealed, and the death-knell shall toll, 
heal- ing di- vine : There, safe in that shelter, sweet peace shall control : 
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1, 2, 3 «. Oh, tell me, what then wilt thou do with thy soul ? What wilt thou do? 
4 •. Then for - evermore 'twill be well with thy soul. Haste, while there's time ! 
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what wilt thou do ? Oh, tell me, what then wilt thou do with thy soul ? 
haste, while there's time ! Then for- ev - ermore 'twill be well with thy soul. 
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Wm. J. K|RKPATR1CK. 
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1. Onward, re- joiciDg, Marching in the light, Singing of onr Saviour, 

2.. Onward, re- joicing In the golden mom ; In the sky above ns 

3. Onwardi re- joicing. Marching in the light ; But a brighter glo- ry 




Of his roy- al might; Following the Master Wliere his footsteps shine. 
Blooms the rose of dawn; Speed the gospel message, Speed salvation's day! 
Waits our raptured sight; When we join our Saviour In the Land serene, 
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We shall share the glo-ry Of his life di - vine. Matching in the light, 
Till the light shall gladden Nations far a - way. 
When we see his hisauty, Not a shade between. 
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ching in the light, For his great salvation banishes the night; Marching 
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in theligh t, Marchingin the light, Je8U8l)rings the morning, peaceful, calm and bright 
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John Lanb. 
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1. When you start for the land of heaven - ly rest, Keep close to 

2. Nev- er mind the storms or tri- als as you go, Keep close to 

3. To be safe from the darts of tire e - vil one, Keep close to 

4. We shall re^eh our heme in heaven by and bye, Keep close to 

^ 




Jesus all the way ; For he is the Guide, and he knows the way best, 
Jesus all the way ; ^Tis a comfort and joy his fa - vor to know, 
Jesus all the way ; Take the shield of fidth till the vic-to- ry is won, 
Jesus all the way ; Where to those we love wcUl never say good-bye. 
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Keep close to Je - sus all the way. 



Keep close to Je - sus. 
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Keep close to Je - sus. Keep close to Je - sus all the way ; By 
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day or by night never turn ftom the right. Keep close to Jesus all the way. 
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1. When my wartare is accomplished, And the march of life is o'er, When I 

2. When the prophets and the martyrs Praise Jehovah in their song, And the 

3. I have look^, as in a vis- ion, On the cit - y bnilt of gold, And its 
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step within the portals That my friends have passed before ; When my 
angels, nith their trumpets, Join the great and mighty throng ; When the 
riv - er, gen - tly flowing. In my dreams J oft be- hold ; But the 
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Saviour bids me welcome To a home prepared above. And I know that still he 

four and twenty elders At the Saviour's feet shall fall. And I listen to their 

fulness of its glo- ry I can nev-er understan d Till my spirit-eyes are 
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p. «.-There among the ransomed ones to shout redemption free, . . Anywhere in 

^ jPKri^e. CHORUS. k, k, ^ 




tl^feE? 



^ 



t^=i 



loves me With an ev- er - lasting love. Anywhere in heaven will be 

anthem As they crown him Lord of all. 

opened, And I reach the morning land. 
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heaven will be joy enough for me. 
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joy enough for me, Joy enough for me, when my blessed Lord I see ; 
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Thos. E. Roach. H. L. Gilmour. 
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1. I was a wayward, wandering child, I walked in sin, I was defiled, 

2. I turned and sou^bt forgiving grace, My Saviour showed his lovely face, 

3. No carping cares depress me now, No fear of ill disturbs my brow, 

4. Adiea to sin and vain desire ! My soul has caught the heav'nly fire, 
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Oh, how the world my soul beguiled ! How dark the night around me ! 
I felt his blood my sins ef- face, He saved me, hal - le - !u - jab ! 
No storms affright, tho' loud they blow, Since Je-sus is my Sav - iour. 
And now, with joy , my pow'rs aspire Toward heay 'n, my home in glo - ry. 
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But, while I wandered far a- way. I heard the Toic^ of Je - sus say : — 
My load of sin then rolled a- way. My night was sweetly tnrned to day, 
Content - ed in bis love I rest, I go or stay at his behest ; 
Come on, my friends, companions, come. No more in sin an ex - ile roam ; 



^f:-_t.«L;^ •f^h*-f- 




*'Corae, fol - low me, I am the way ; " Oh, yes ! the Saviour found me. 
My feet are in the nar- row way, I've found the land of Beu - lah. 
My days glide on, su- premely blest, While walking in his fa - vor.' 
The price is paid, who will may come, Oh, wondrous, wondrous sto - ry! 
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go. That Je - sus is 
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my Sav - iour. 
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Oh, he's my Sav- iour, this I know, For he the wit - ness doth bestow ; 
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1. Wonderful story of love : Tell it to me a - gaiu ; Wonderful 

2. Wonderful story of love : Tho' you are far a - way ; Wonderful 
8. Wonderful story of love : Jesus provides a rest ; Wonderful 
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love : Wake the immor- tal strain I An^ls with rapture an- 
love : Still he doth call to - day ; Calling from Calvary's 
love : For all the pure and blest ; Rest in those mansions a- 
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nounce it. Shepherds with wonder receive it ; Sinner, oh 1 won't you bel'eve it ? 
mountain, Do>vn from the crystal bright fountain, E'en from the dawn of creation, 
bove us, With those who've gone on before us, Singing the rapturous chorus, 
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Wonderful story of love. 



Won - der - full 

Wonder- ful sto - ry of love : 
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Wonder- ful 
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der - ful I Won - der - ful I Wonderful story of love I 

story of love ! Wonderful story of love : 
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1. Blessed words of truth and beauty In the word of God we read, 

2. Words that tell the gos - pel sto - ry Of our Saviour*s life and love^ 

3. By hid po^er the Lord hath kept them Thro' the a - ges long and dim. 







Blessed words! . hallowed words! . How they strengthen us for du- ty, 
Blessed words! . hallowed words ! . . Oh, the visions of hisglo-ry 
Blessed words! . hallowed words ! . Shall we not with joy accept them. 
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Comfort US in time of need, Blessed words! . hallowed words I Words of 

In the temple built above ! Blessed words! hallowed words ! Wondrous 

Let them lead us on to him? Blessed words! . . hallowed words! Till we 
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ho - - - - ly in- spl- ra- tion, Hope and cheer . . and conso - la - tion, 
love . . these words are telling, Love all mor - - tal thought excelling, 
come, . . redeemed, forgiv- en, Ev-*ry earth - - ly fetter riv - en, 

Wordsof ho - ly , 
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Tidings of a free sal- va - tion, Blessed wordsi hallowed words ! 

Praise within . . . our souls is swelling, Blessed words ! hallowed words ! 
Happy en - - - trance in- to heav - en. Blessed words! hallowed words ! 
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.1. Stop, sinner, stop, you have Wandered astray, Some e- vil lies hidden each 

2. Stop, sinner, stop, take a moment to think, The chasm is yawning, you're 

3. Stop, sinner, stop in your downward career, Its 6nd is destruction, oh, 

4. Stop, sinner, stop, tarn to Je - sus and live, The master you're serving no 



m-k 



E 



^ 



:;?=? 



V— i^- 



■gr^^-l 






J"' 



t 



f 






t 



il 



5 



^^ 






^ 




— ^- 



l^l: 





step of your way ; Where others have perished yon thoughtlessly tread. Don't 
nearing its brink ; Oh, think of the loved ones, whose hearts for yon yearn. They're 
why per - severe ? The Saviour is call- ing, how can you de-)ay? In 
respite will give ; There's safety in turn- ing, oh, why do you wait? To- 
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follow that pathway, there's danger ahead. Stop, sinner, stop, turn back or be lost, 
watching and praying for you to return, 
mercy he warns you, oh, heed him to-day. 
morrow it may be for- ev- er too late. 
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The gulf Just before you can never be crossed ; Your soul is in danger, oh, 
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sin- ner, beware. Turn back, leave the pathway of sin and despair. 
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1. Oft hast thon heard a Toioe that said, In tones that were soft and low, 
J 2. Oft liast thoa heard a warning voice, That urged thee to fly from sin, 

3. Oft hast thou heard u tender voice, When troubled and care-oppressed, 

4. Oft hadt thou heard a grieved, sad voice, Entreating thee oVi and o^er ; 
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Thy Sarionr has loved and loves thee yet, Then why wilt thou sligh t him so ? 

To open the door yon long have closed. And welcome tbe Saviour in. 
And then, like a weary child, hast sighed In Je- sus to find a rest. 
And if thou refuse to hear it now. Perhaps it will come no more. 
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Where is thy soul ? where is thy soul ? Where is thy soul to - night? 
4fA9.-Yield to him now, yield to him now, Give him thy soul to- night; 
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That voice pleads on, pleads patiently on. Oh, where is thy soul to - night ? 
That voice pleads on, pleads patiently on, Oh, give him thy soul to - night 
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1. Weary in spir-it, whenever I stand Watching the winds that sweep, 

2. Weary in spir-it, whene'er I stand Wishing the storm >^ ould cease ; 
8. Weary in spir- it, I oft have stood Waiting my Lord's command ; 
4h 4 esos, my Saviour, oh, help tliy child Weary no more to be ; 





Wild as the clouds that, swiftly borne, Are drifting along the deep, 
When I have longed in tranquil rest To en- ter the poit of peace. 
Still at the oar till, faint and weak. It fell from my tremblingly hand. 
Teach me to lean my trust- ing heart In perfect re - pose on thee. 
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Precious the message that comes to me O' er the dark waves of a storm-tossed sea I 
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Banish thy fear, thy Saviour is near. Cloudless thy day-dawn will be. 
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"And when he putteth forth his own sheep, he goeth before theqi, and the »heep follow him : 

his 
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for they know his voice." — ^John x : 4. 



Jko. R. Swbnbt. 
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1. Like a shepherd, tender, true, Je-sus leads, . . .Je-sus leads, . . 
2: All a- long life's rugged road^ Je-sus leads, . . . Je-suS leads, . . 
3. Thro' the sun • lit ways of life Je-sus leads, . . . Je-sus leads, . . 

Je- sus leads, Je- sus leads. 
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Dai-ly finds 
Till we reach 
Thro' the war- 


C C i 

as pastures new, Je- sus leads, . . . 
yon hlest a - bode, Je- sus leads, . . . 
ings an^ the strife Je- sus leads, . . . 

Te-susleadSf 


Je-Kus leads; . . 
Je«sus leads; . . 
Je-sus leads; . . 

Je- SUS leads ; 
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If thick mists . are o'er the way, . . Or the flock . 'mid danger feeds, . . 
All the way, . before, he's trod, . And he now . . the flock precedes, . . 
When we reach . the Jordan's tide, Where life's bound -'ry-line re- cedes, . . 

If thiclc mists are . o'er the way, Or th: flock 'mid danger feeds. 




He will^atch them lest they stray, Je - sus leads, . . Je - sus leads. 
Safe in - to the fold of God Je - sus leads, . . Je - sus leads. 
He will spread the waves a - side, Je - sus leads, . . Je - sus leads. 

Je- sus leads, 
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1. My Saviour has purchased redemption for me, Oh, he's a won- derful 

2. My sins, which were many , he's taken a- way, Oh, he's a won- derful 

3. Twas Jesus who ibund ma with burdens opprest, Oh, he's a won- derful 

4. I nev-er can tell all his goodness to me, Oh, he's a won- derful 

5. My Je- sus is yours if you'll on- )y believe, Ob, he's a won- derful 
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Sav- ion rt His blood paid my ransom, and I was set free, Oh, h^'s a 
Sav-iour! And now he is blessing my soul ev-'ry day. Oh, he's a 
Sav-iour!He took all my burdens, and gave me sweet rest, Oh, he's a 
Sav- lour! But this I can tell, I was blind, now I see, Oh, he's a 
Sav- iour! He's patient- ly waiting your heart to receive. Oh, he's a 
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' wonder- ful Sav - iour ! Wonder- ful ! wonder- ful I praise to bis name. 
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Glo - ry to Je - sus, for - ev - er the same ; Won - der- ful | 
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wonder- ful ! praise to his name ; Oh, he's a wonder- ful Sav - iour I 
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Ps. ciii : 3. 



H. L GiLMOUR. 







1. I once was blind, but now I Aee, Twas Jesus wrongbt this cnre in me; 

2. I once was deaf, and not a sound The least response within me found, 

3. I once was sick, and covered o'er With leprous sin, u hideous sore; 

4. I once was dead to righteousness, And knew not Jesus' love and grace ; 
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He dawned upon my sonPs dark night. And sweetly said, " Let there be light." 
Till Jesus spoke — '* Be of good cheer,'' And faith in him unstopped my ear. 
But Christ, the Healer, to me came, And by his touch removed my shame. 
But since he pass'd my way, I've been ** A- live to Ch^st, and dead to sin." 
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^'He healeth all my diseas- es," My life of its burdens he eas- es; 
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He saveth my soul, be maketh me whole, I'll praise and give glory to Jestw. 
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1. Come while the Savioar invites yon, Spurn not bis calling a - way; 

2. Room for the millions is read - y, Fitted with wonderful care; 

3. Answer the call of your Sav- iour, Come while he offers yon rest; 
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Come to the fountain of mer - cy, Come and no longer de - lay : 
Mansions of glo - ri - ons bean • ty, Je-sus has gone to pre - pare: 
Hun while his arms are ex- tend- ed, Come where bis ioved ones are h]^8t : 
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Come, for the feast is a - wait - ing, Bobes for the righteous to wear. 
Harp-strings attuned to the measures Ringing for- ev-er a • bove; 



There in his ho - ly pro- te<; - tion Peacefully, sweetly a - bide, 
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Crowns for the blessed a - dom • ing. Kingdoms for mortals to share. 

Palms for the victors are giv - en, A II from his in- fi-nite love. 

Heirs of the kingdom e - ter - nal, Sheltered at home by his side. 




Come, .... come, .... Come and no longer de - lay ; 



Come, sinnsr, come, come, sinner, come. 
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Coroevrhile the Saviour invites yon, Come and no longer de - lay. . . . 

no longer de-lay. 
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Ui^ina in Canaan* 

Num. xiii: 30. H. Russbll. ' 

Adapt, and arr. by H. L G. 
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1. Let U8 go and possess the land, Old faith- ful Ca - leb cried, We^re 
3. I'm living where clusters hana:, By Eschorssun-lit rills. Where 
8. How bles-ed as I cc-plore The Ian | I have pos- sessed, And 
4b And still there's another land, Where temptation cometh not, Where 
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Gho. — I'm o- ver in Canaan now, The crossing was made by faith ; I' m 

IS ^ Fine, 
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aDie to o'ercome ; The Lord is on our side, We fear no giants great, Nor 
com and wine with oil And honey sweet distills. No yoke of bondage dread. For 
reach another peak Of trusting, constant rest; I'm walking thro' the Land Where 
foes and wall' d defence Are evermore forgot ; But where the coaq' i or' s song, Floats 
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trusting Jesus' blood. His arms are underneath. 
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D.C, Cliomis, 
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grim old walls aflfright. The order **go" inspires us so, They'll fall before we fight. 

ev'rychainisriv'n,Christgiveshiseasyyokeinstead,Audmakesusheirsofheav'n. 

Jesus safely leads, In pastures green he' sal ways seen. And hidden manna feeds. 

out o'er all the plains, And seraph's anthems ever blend With alleluia strains. 



g-^-g^v^ 





««an4Bk<.t«N^k7R. L. 



192 



H L.G. 



X Cor. v: 7. 



H. L Giutooii. 




1. Onr Lamb is slain, the Paschal Lamb, Of which the old is bat a 

2. Come, climb to Calv'ry^s mournfnl site, And flee the streaming wounds of 

3. ril ne'er for- get when first, by faith, I saw my Savionr, bleeding, 

4. There's s^eet re- pose beneath the cross, And safe - ty when the blood doth 

5. The bio 



5. The blood's the bridge that spans the gnlf, ^d bnngsns near to God, and 

sy | fi g [/ — {-# r \f f ^--^ ti - |^ -ll-^_£ j: tz==:g.-ii 

^ T t-K— i — r f ^ ' f - -! — I?— fziif_ 1+-^ f — ? — f— 'S — t— 




token ; Tho' shadowed in the midnight past, There's not a word has 
Jesus; The spot- less vie - tim yields his life. And from the sword of 
dying; And there a- gain, for Per - feet Love, I plunged in- to the" 
COY- er ; For God has spok - en in his word, *' When J see the blood, I 
Heaven ; It flows for you, it flows for me, O^ sin - ner, come, 'tis 
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e'er been brok - en. 
jns - tice frees us. 
tbuntain, cry - ing. 
will pass o - ver." 
free - ly giv - en. 



I'm un- der the blood, the pass - o-ver blood, 
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The Lamb was "slain from the foun- da- tion ; " It points to the 
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side of Je - sos, who died, And purchased for us sal - ta - tion. 
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1. There 

2. There 

3. There 



ia a bond of n- nion sweet. Not death it- self can break, 
is a song of joy be - yond, And o'er a waveless stream, 
is a time, there is a place, Where toil and strife shall cease, 
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For he who formed its sa** cred links His own will ne'er for- sake ; 
It comes to us on ser- aph wings. Like mn- sic in a dream ; 
Where rest- less wind and storm- y wave Shall all be hushed to peace; 
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There is a Friend, a loving Friend, Who knows our ev - 'ry care, 
It comes from him, our loving Friend, Whose name we breathe in prayer, 
And we shall see our loving Friend, And sing his triumph there, 
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Who bore the cross, with all it8 pain, That we the crown might wear. 
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On Jordan's stormy Banks I ttancU 
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On Jordan's stormy banks I stand. 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 

Where my possessions lie. 
O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green. 

And rivers of delight. 

2 O'er all these wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son forever reigns, 
And acattera night away. 



T^ne above. 



No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

3 When shall I reach that happy place. 

And be forever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 

And in his bosom rest? 
Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
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1 . Liv - ing to save the lost, Liv - ing like Christ ; Helping the 

2. Be this my blessed aim, Liv - ins; like Christ ; Bearing his 
8. Liv - in^, his face to see, Liv - ing like Christ ; Pore, like him- 







tempest-toss'd, Liv - ing like Christ. Oh, may his grace be mine, His 
precious name, Liv - ing lik^ Christ ; Counting the world but dross. All 
self to be, Liv- ing like Christ. Wearing his robe of white, Walk- 
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love within me shine, Strei^gthened by power divine, Living like Christ, 
oth-er gain but loss, Ticking the hallowed cross, Living like Christ, 
ing the way of light, Till faith is ful - ly sight, Liv- ing like Christ. 
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1. T love thee, I love thee, I love thee, my Lord ; I love thee, ray 

2. I'm hap- py, I'm hap- py, oh, wondrous account! My joys are im- 

3. O Je - sus, my Saviour ! with thee I am blest I My life and sal- 

4. Oh, who's like my Saviour ! he's Salem's bright King ! He smiles, and he 
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Saviour, I love thee, my God ; 
mor- tal, I stand on the mount! 
va - tion, my joy and my rest ! 
loves me, and makes me to sing ; 




I love tliee, I love thee, and 
I gaze on my treasure, and 
Thy name be my theme, and thy 
111 praise him, I'll praise him, with 
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that thou dost know. But how much I love thee I nev- er can show. 

long to be there With Je - sus and an - gels, my kindred so d/ear. 

love be my song. Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and my tongue, 
notes loud and shrill. While riv- ers of pleasure my spir - it doth fill. 
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Charlottb Elliott. 
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(For Male Voices.) 
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Wm. G. Fischer. 
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1. Just as I am, without one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 

2. .Just as I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

3. Just as I am, tho' tossed about With many-a conflct, many-a doubt, 

4. Just as I am — ^poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I 

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I 

Fightings with- in, and fears without, O Lamb of God, I 

Yea, all I need, m thee to find, O Lamb of God, I 



come! 
come! 
come ! 
come! 
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Copjiifht, 18S3, by ¥m. 0. Fiadier. ' 

6 Just as I am — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon cleanse relieve*, 
Because thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 
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Sbttp ^ttt on tl^e ^votnl&t. 



MjkGGiB PoTTBit. Arr. by E. F. M. 
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1. O mourner in Zi - on, how blessed art then, For Je - sua is 

2. O ye that are bun- gry and thirsty, re- joice! For ye shall be 

3. Who sighs for a heart from' in - i - qui- ty free? O poor, troubled 

4. Step out on the promise, and Christ you shall win, "The blood of his 
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wait-ing to com -fort thee now. Fear not to re - ly on the 

fillexl ; do you hear that sweet voice In - vit - ing you now to the 

soul! there's a promise for thee, There'b rest, weary one, in the 

Son cleanseth us from all sin," It deanseth me now, hal - le- 
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word of thy God ; Step out on the promise, — get under the blood, 

ban- quet of God? Step out on the promise, — get under the blood. 

bos - om of God ; Step out on the promise,-— get nnder the blood. 

lu-jah to God! I rest on his promise, — I'm under the blood. 
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MU»Htt)t ILorUt ms Sottl. 



E. A. Barnes. 



Wm. J. KiRKPATRXCW. 
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1. Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. As the friend who died for thee ; And bless him 

2. Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. As the rock in which we hide; And bless him 

3. Oh, bless the Lord, my soul, As the hope so sure and sweet; And bless him 

4. Oh, bless the Lord, my soul. As the guide in days to come; And bless him^ 
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CHORUS. 
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for the saving grace, That is so fall and free. Bless the Lord, my soul, 

for the sense of peace, Amid the surging tide. 

forth^lov - ing call To worship at his feet. 

for the crown of life In thy e - ternal home. Bless the Lord, 
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Bless the Lord, my soul ; And all that is within me, Bless his ho- ly name. 
Bless the Lord, 
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Rev. H. J. Zbllby. 
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Wm J. KlKKPATRICK. 

Fine, 




^ ( My bod - y, mind, and spir - it. Lord, I con - aecrate to thee ; > 
' l Oh, come, as promised in thy word, And cleanse and perfect me. S 

2 ^ A tern- pie of the llo-ly Ghost, O Lord, my bod-y make;> 
* ( Come^ as thou didst at Pen -te- cost, And nev- er-more loi*sake. $ 
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D. 5.— all my guilt and sin a- way, And keep me from this hour. 
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Come, Ho-ly Ghost, oh, oome to-day. In soul-transforming pow'r ; Take 
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OviTTicht, 18BS, by Wn. J. Urkpfttriok. 
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13 Come, fill my mind with thoughts of I 4 My spirit, to thy loving care. 
With motives pure and right ; [thee, l*^ I gladly now reftv^w \ 

And help me, Lord, to ever bo \ OVi, (iovsi^ Vcl ^xiK^^t \^ ^«:^ Tg^scvst^ 

A bright and shining light. \ k.\i^ «»«\ ^aas^ «^«^ XisivoA. 
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Martha J. Lankton. 



Wm. J. Kikkpatrick* 
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1. In the Lord is our hope, On his word we are stayed, With its truth our de- 

2. In the Lord is our trust, And his name we a- dore, For his kingdom shall 

3. In the Lord is our strength, And we dread not our foes; We shall conquer thro' 

4. In the Lord is our rest; Oh, the joy we shall see When his welcome we 
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fense We shall not he dismayed. Hal- le- lu- jah ! bal- le- la- jah ! Ob, ex 
stand When the world is no mor& 
grace, Though a host may oppose, 
hear. And from toil we are free. 
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alt him a - gain ! Hal- le- In- jah in the highest, Halle- lu- jah, a - men. 
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H. L. G. 



&tioo0e ttie Saviour. 

Choose you this day whom ye will serve." — ^Josh. xxir : 17. 



H. L. GlLMOUR 




1. Come to Je- sus, wand'rer, come, Still he waits to welcome home ; 

2. Come to Je - sus as yon are, Break from Satan's ev - 'ry snare, 

3. Come to Je - sus, why decline Love's fond pleadings, hearib of thine? 

4. Come to Je - sus, now re- lent, Come, be - liev- ing - ly re- pent; 
*5. Hal- le- lu-jah, Je- sus saves! Sing it loud, ye ransomed slaves ; 
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From your life of sin and loss, Weep your way be- ueath the cross ; 
He en- lists, but to en- slave ; Je - sus woos, and woos to save : 
Calvary, tinged with sacred blood, Now in- vites to heaven and Crod ; 

Come, submis - sive to his sway, Come, our Cap- tain wins to - day ; 

Calvary's vie - tim ev - er wins. Death and hell in mal - ice grins, 
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Choose the Saviour, hear his voice, Come, repent, believe, re-joice. 

Fly in - to his pierced embrace ; Be a sin - ner saved by grace. 
Hear the in - vi - ta- tion sweet. Come, sur- ren- der at his feet. 

Sin a cap- tive has been led, Christ has bruised the serpent's hi^. 

For a brand is snatched away From sin's night to end - less day. 
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"Thy will be done." 
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Elta M. Lewis. 



Wm. J. KiRRrATRICK.- 






1. I take my portion from thy hand, And do not seek to understand ; 

3. When darkness doth thy face obscure, And many sorrows I endure, 
8. When tender joys to me are known, I render thanks to thee a- lone ; 

4. Thus calmly 
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tender joys to me are Known, i renaer tnanks to tnee a- lone ; 
ialmly do I face my lot, Accept it, Lord, and doubt thee not; 
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Cho.— Whatever it be I what&'er it be ! I do not fear, whatever it be ; 

2>.C Chorus, 
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For I am blind, while thon dost see, Thy will is mine, wbnte'er it be. 

I think of Christ's Gethsema- ue ; Thy will is mine, whatever it be. 

} know my cup is filled by thee ; Thy will is mine, whatever it be. 

Lo I all things work for good to me; Thy will is mine, whatever it be. 
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Sir John Bowrino. - 



Tune, WATCHMAN. 7s, d. 




1. Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are ; 

2. Watchman, tell us of the night; Higher yet that star ascends. 
8. WaLchman, tell us of the nighty For the morning seems to dawn ; 




Traveler, o*er yon mountain's height See that glo - ry- beaming star ! 
Traveler, bless- edness and li^ht, Peace and truth its course portends I 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight; Doubt and ter- ror are withdrawn. 
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Watchman, dnes its beauteous ray Aught of hope or joy fore -tell? 
'W atchman, will its beams a - lone Gild the spot tliat gave them birth ? 
Watchman, let thy wanderiug cease ; Hie thee to thy qui - et home ! 
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Traveler, yes ; it brings the day, Promised day or Is - ra - el. 
Traveler, a - ges are its own, See, it bursts o'er all the earth I 
Traveler, lo! the Pxince of Peace, Lo I the Son of G;pd is c5me I 
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JetTUi, Iiover of My Soul. Tune above, 

AH ray trust on thee is stayed, 
All my help from thee I bring; 

Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of thy wing ! 

Plenteous grace with thee is fbund 
Grace to cover all ray sin : 

Let the healing streams al^pand : 
Make and keep me pnre within. 

Thou of life the foantain art, 
Freely let me take of thee. 



i 



205 

Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high ! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last! 

5 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
LeavCf oh, leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me : 
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206 The heaTeni declare his glory. 

1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, 

And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 

Their great Original proclaim : 

The unwearied sun, from day to day. 

Doth his Creator's power display. 

And publishes to every land 

The work of an almighty hand. 

2 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets m their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found ? 

In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; . 
Forever singing as they shine, 
'*Tbe hand than made us is divine.'* 

Joseph Ai>Div>«i 



207 JeliOTali*t toTereignty. 

z Father of all, whose powerful voice 

Called forth this universal frame ! 
Whose mercies over all rejoice. 

Through endless ages still the same ; 
Thou by thy word upholdest all ; 

Thy bounteous love to all is showed ; 
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call. 

And fillest every mouth with good. 

2 In heaven thou reign'st enthroned in 

light, , 

Nature's expanse before thee spread ; 
Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight, 

And hell's deep gloom, are open laid : 
Wisdom, and might, and love are thine; 

Prostrate before thy face we fall. 
Confess thine attributes divine. 

And hail thee sovereign Lord of all, 

3 Blessings and honor, praise and love, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Three, ♦ 

In earth below, in heaven above. 
By all thy works, be paid to thee. 

Let all who owe to thee their birth, 
In praises every hour em^jlo^ % 
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Fahnt J. Ckosbt. 



Wttn We all flfet nomc. 



JNO. R. SWBNBT. 
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1. When we all get home, ob, happy, happy day ! And our sorrows here are past; 

2. When the morn shall break, oh, happy, happy morn! When its glories filltbeskies, 

3. When weall get home,oh,welcome, welcome hour! When the promised crown is won 

4. Let us watch and pray, and journey, journey on, All our burdens meekly bear, 
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When we crass the sea, the narrow, narrow sea. And are gathered safe at last. 

When we meet to rest for- ev- er, ever more. What a shout of joy will rise. 

We shall hear a voice, a gentle, gentle voice. That will say to us well done. 
Till we reach the land, the sunny, suni^y land, Where the many mansions are. 
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D,8, —song we'll sing our blessed, blessed King, Sing it on the golden shore. 
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When we all get home, o*er the billow's foam, And the weary night is o'er. What a 
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Sbaliiottr, tnUt IfHe nott). 
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Wm. J. Kjbkpatkick. 
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Saviour, hear my pleading. All thy mercy needing, To thy pastures leading. 
Where the fount is flowing, Where bright beams are glowing, 

Life and peace bestowing, 

3. Letrthy peace enfold me, And thy arrasuphold me. Half has not been told me, 

4. When my heart grows weary, 'Mid the shadowsdreary. Let thy com fort cheer me, 
6. When my earthly story Lies complete before thee. To thy home of glory, 
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SabCottrt talte mse nott»— concluded. 

CHORUS. 

-J— ■ — -i=t 






■ ^i-^ 



:^ 



-1 — tf>- 



a* — 0- 



-». 






Saviour take me now, Take me, take me, Saviour, take me now. Take me now, my 
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Saviour, To thy love and favor, Keep me thus forever, Saviour, take me now. 
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210 Satiiour, tdott I tiee9 8:t»ee« 

Maktha J. Lankton. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 




1. Saviour, how I need thee, Need thy constant care ; To the cross I'm 

2. While in earnest pleading At thy throne I bow Thro' thy Ho- ly 

3. Only thou canst hide me From the tempter's power ; Thou alone canst 

4. Je • BUS, blessed refuge, Where my soul would be, Thro' my to^snme 
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clinging, All my hope is there. All is dark without thee, Tet, when 
Spir - it Come and bless me now. 
keep me In the try- ing hour, 
jour- ney Let me clitig to thee. 






£ 



Sfe^ 



U^JM^ 



thou art near, Brightly^beams the sunshine. Skies are calm and clear. 
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Fannt J. Ckoot. 
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1. Here, while we gather now, Lord, in thy name, Light in our waiting hearts 

2. Look on thy children. Lord, Grant ns thy grace; Show to our longing souls 

3. Come to the doubting ones, &eal the oppressed ; Come to the troubled hearts^ 

4. Send us refresh- ing dew, Lord, from above; Come in thy mighty power, 
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i).a.T-Draw us by faith to thee, 
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Lovers sa- cred flame. Here, while on bended knee, May our petition be, 
Thy smil- ing lace. 
Oh, give them rest. 
Thy tender love. , 




Saviour, to thee. 
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Ida L. Rbbd. 



Wu. J. KiRKPATRICK. 




1. Do what you can for Jc - bub. Humble tho' it may be,- Each little 

2. Do what you can for Je - bus, Smalltho' the task may seem, It may to 

3. Do what you can for Je- bus, Do it with pray'r and song, Serve him with 




loving service Blessing may bring to thee. Some little deed of kindness 
him be precious, Dearer than you may dream. All that you do lie knoweth, 
joy and gladness, Thus in his love grow strong. Do what you cau for Jesus, 
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90 ttfiXt ^Ott GStlt etC«— CONCLUDBD. 




Daily you each may do, Ever his will obeying, Much he hath done for you. 
Each act of faith and love Done for his sake, in mercy. He will record above. 
Leave unto him the rest, Trust and obey hyn ever, Then will your toil be blest. 
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E. A. Barrbs. 



Wm. J. KlKKPATBICK. 




1. Within thy courts, O Lord, We come againto-day ; We come to meet thy 

2. Within thy courts, O Lord, UDite our hearts to thee ; And manifest thy 

3. Within thy courts, O Lord, We worship at thy feet ; And may we all be 




Cho. — ^Within thy courts, O Lord, Tis sweet to praise and'pray ; Within thy courts, O 
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people here. Who love to praise and pray. We seek thy blessing, Lord, Here 

love to all, Thy love divine and free. Forgive ^he er- rors. Lord, In 
taught of thee. In words divine and sweet We s:ng thy praises. Lord, . In 
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blessed Lord, We meet again to- day. 




D,G, ChortiB, 
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in this holy place; We ask of thee, for one and all, Renewals of thy grace, 
which we often fall; And may the spirit of thy grace Abide with one and all. 
notes of joy and love; And may we come to praise again, In higher courts above. 
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On ttie w^ti* 
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Jno> R. Swknmt. 
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1. Oh, bless the Lord, what J07 is mine! What perfect peace thro' grace dlTine! 

2. Ob, bless the Lord, he dwells with me, The voice I hear, the hand I see 

3. Oh, bless the Lord for what I know Of heavenly bliss while here below! 

4. Oh, bless the Lord 'twill not be long Till I shall join the holy throng, 







And now to realms of endless day, Oh, bless the Lord, I'm on the way. 
Renew my strength from day" to day While home to him Vm on the way. 
My trusting heart thro' faith can say, To mansions bright I'm on the way. 
And shout and sing thra' endless day, Where ev- 'rv tear is wiped a - way. 




f : f- -fii^-..^M 
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D,& — crown to wear in end - less day. Oh, bless the Lord, I'm on the way. 

n^ PS ^s , D,8. 



CHORUS. 
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I'm on the way, I'm on the way, In vain the world would bid me stay : A 
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0of7>%bt. IMO^ by Jm B. »wmtj. 
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Gbo. W. Collins. 



iFoUott ^U tfft Wns» 



Arr. by Wm. J. Kikkpatricx. 




1. I have heard my Saviour calling, I have heard my Saviour calling, 

2. Tho' he leads me thro' the valley, Thb' he leads me thro' the valley, 

3. Tho' he leads me thro' the garden, Tho' he leads me thro' the garden, 



^^^^^ 




Otpjrtgkt. lan, hj Wm. J. lUrkp«tri*k. 

Cao.'-Wbere he leads me I mU foUow, VI\\et«^\L^\<iaAi^iftfe \ ^"^ VJ^wr^ 



iFOUO\D SIU Vbt Mai^— CONCLUDED. 
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I have heard my Savionr calling, "Take thy cross and follow, follow me." 
Tho' he leads me thro' the valley, 1*11 go with him, with him all the way. 
The' he leads me thro' the garden, I'll go with him, with him all the way. 

i_ ^ s ■#• -^ -^ -^ /r\ 
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Where he leads me I will follow, I'll go with him, with him all the way. 

4 ||: Tho' the path be dark and dreary, :|| 
I'll go with him, with him all the 
way, 

6 ||: Tho' he leads me to the conflict, :|| 
I'll go with him, with him all the way. 



6 ||: Tho' he leads through fiery trials, :|| 
I'll go with him, with him all the way. 



7 l|: I T^ill follow on to know him, :|| 
He's my Saviour, Savionr, Brother:, 

Friend. 

8 I|: He will give me grace and glory, :|| 
He will keep me, keep me all the way. 

9 ||: O 'tis sweet to follow Jesns, :|| 
And be with him, with him all the way. 
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Pn3rer U the key to unlock the door, and the bolt to shut in the night " 

J NO. R. SWBNKT. 



T 
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1. Prayer is the key For the bending knee To open the mom's first honrs; 

2. Not a sonl so sad, Nor a heart so glad, When cometh the shades of night, 

3. Take the golden key In yoar hand and see. As the night tide drifts away, 




prp tj ip juff^^ 
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See the incense rise To the starry skies, Like perfume from the flow'ra. 
But the daybreak song Will the joy prolong, And some darkness tnrn to light. 
How its blessed hold Is a crown of gold, Thro' the weary hours of day. 




Copyngbt, 18T6, by J«hB 



4 When the shadows fall, 
And the vesper call 

Is sobbing its low refrain, 
'Tis a garland sweet 
To the toil-dent feet, 

And an antidote for pain. 



\ 

Ml 



5 Soon the year's dark door 
Shall be shut no more: 

Life's tears shall be wiped away, 
As the pearl gates awlu.^^ 
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Ctie ^ulntt 0' t|)e fS^ins* 



WiLUAM Mitch KLi.. 



Mrs. RcY. J. G. WixsoM. 







It'8 



a bonnle, bonnie warP that we're liy- in' m the noe' An' 



t Bat in vain we look for something to which oor hearts may cling. For its 
D. O — ^For tho' bonnie are the snawflakes, an' the down on winter's wing. It's 







1^ — ^— 1^^ 
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sanny is the Ian' that noo we aften traiy'U throo ; 

beauty is as naething to the palace o' the King. 

fine to ken it daurna touch the palace o' the King. 




f- j^ 
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"We like the gild - ed sim- mer, wi' its mer - ry, mer - ly tread, 







We sigh when hoar - y win- ter lays its beauties wi' the dead ; 






2 Then a^ain, I've just been thinkin' that when a' thing here's sae bricht, 
The sua in a' its grandeur, an' the mune wi' quiverin' licht, 
The ocean i' the simmer ; or the woodland i' the spring, 
"What maun it be up yonner, in the palace o' the King. 
It's here we hae oor trials, an' its here that he prepares 
His chaaen for the raiment wV\\c\\ t\\fc taaw«vieA. ^\\v&«<c meonu 
An' Wa here that he wad heat \\a'm\d oot \t\\w\A\\ft\» «v»sfs, 
'' Weni trust oor God wha' re\gne\\\ m \.\i^ v»^ac» ^' \Xv^^Vq%, 



E^t palace o* tt)e 2^(ti0^— concluded. 

3 O its honor heaped on honor that his courtiers should be ta'en 
Frae the wand'rin anes he died for in this warP o' sin and pain. 
An* its fu'est love an' service that the Christian aye should bring 
To the feet o' him wha reigneth in the palace o' the Ring. 

The time for sawin' seed, it is wearin, wearin dune ; 
An' the time for winnin' souls will be ower very sune. 
Then let us a' be active, if a fruitfu' sheaf we'd bring 
To adorn the royal table in the palace o' the King. 

4 Nae nicht shall be in heaven, and nae desolatin' sea, 
And nae tyrant hoofs shall trample in the city o' the free; 
There's an everlastin' daylight, and a never fadin' spring, 
Where^the Lamb is a' the glory in the palace o' the King. 
We see oor friends await us ower yonner at his gate ; 
Then let us a' be ready, for ye ken its gettin' late ; 

Let oor lamps be brichtly bumin' ; let us raise oor voice and sing, 
For sune we'll meet, to pairt nae mair, in the palace o' the King. 

218 s;t)e fl|eat)en4iottnti !Smntintv* 



Words arranged. 

!-» H 



Arr by Wm. J. Kirkpatrxck. 

I f^ cnr-H U 




1. What ves - sel are you sailing in ? Pray tell to me its name. Our 

2. And what's the port your sailing to? Declare to me straight way. The 

3. Our compass is the Sacred Word, Our anchor, blooming Hope, The 

4. And are you not afraid some storm Your bark will o- verwhelm ? We 




ryjL^ J Then hoist your sail to catch the gale, Each sail- or ply his oar, The 
' \ We soon shall reach the shore, We soon shall reach the shore. The 
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D.O. Clionu. 
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ves - sel is the Ark of God, And Christ onr Captain's name. 

Dew Je - ru • salem's the Port, In realms of end - less day. 

love of God the main top - sail, And faith our ca - ble rope, 

do not fear, the Lord is here, Our Fath - er's at the helm. 



g^ 



^=* 



I 



night 



be -gins to wear 

5 Heave out your boat, I too will go, 
If you can find me room. 

There's room for you, and all who will. 
Make no delay to come. fatorm 

6 We've looked astern, through many a 
The Lord has brought us through ; 

We're looking now ahead, and lol 
The land appears in view. 

Praise im San^-O 



T 
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a - way, We soon shall reach the shore. 

7 The sun is up, the clouds are gone, 
The heavens above are clear, 

A city bright appears in sight. 
We soon shall round the pier. 



8 And when we all are landed safe. 
On that celestial vlailL^ 

TYiaA. ^2& tot ««i\iK» ^^xvT 
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Charlbs Wbslst. 
Cho. by H. U G. 



E^t &of(fitl Jftu«t. 



" Come, for all things are ready. 
Luke xiv ; i6. 



H. L. GiLMOUB. By per. 



m-f¥r tH ^^E^^E^$^^^^ ^ 



1. Come, sinners, to the gos- pel feast ; It is for yon, it is for me ; 

2. Ye need not one be left behind, It is for yon^ it is for me; 

t: t: ti ^ t: 



Bl 







Let ey- 'ry sonl be Je- sns' gnest ; It is for yon, it is for me. 
For Grod hath )>idden all mankind, It is for yon, it is for me. 

t: t: ± t: <t -^ 
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j^-^ 
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D,8. — O wea- ry wanderer, oome and see, It is for yon, it is for me. 

CHORUS. n.S. 

^ — p — I 
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Sal- vation full, sal - vation free, The price was paid on Cal- va- ly ; 



t- ± ± t: It* ± t: ± ti 



3 Sent by my Lord, on yon I call ; 
The invitation is to all : 

4 Come, all the world I oome, sinner, thon ! 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

5 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed, 
Te restless wanderers after rest ; 

6 Ye poor, and maimed,and halt,and blind 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 



1 



7 My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ and live: 

8 O let this love yonr hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

9 See him set forth before yonr eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 

10 His ojffered benefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 




SlVoalte, ^s Soul. 

Tune, LOVINO-KIHCNBSS. L. M. 



:i=^t4a 
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I 

1. Awake, my sonl to joyful lays. And sing thy great Redeemer's praise; 

2. He saw me ru - ined in the fall, Yet loved me not- withstanding all ; 

,j%J^ ' - - ^ - ■ "^ - - "^ 




JL ^ JL J. *.' M. Jui 4L ^ ^ 
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fUttm&et IWS SbOttL— CONCLUDED. 




He jnst- Ij claims ii song from me, His Iot - ing-kind- ness, oh, how free ! 
He saved me from my lost e- state, His Ioy - ing-kind- neee, oh, how gieat 1 





Lot- ing-kindness, Iot- ing-kindness. His lov • ing-kind- ness, oh, how free ! 
Irfyying-kindness, lov- ing-kindness. His lov - ing-kind- ness, oh, how great! 



3 Thonghnnm'ronshostR of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, 
He siSely leads my sonl sdong, 
His loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 



4 When trouble, like a gloomy dond. 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. 
He near my sonl has always stood. 
His loving-kindness, oh, how good! 
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]WS iFattt> ftOOlMT &p to Bfftt* 



L. Masok. 



ter 







V T rr 




1 My £uth looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine! 
Kow hear me while I pray ; 
Take all my guilt away ; 
Oh, let me from this day 

Be wholly thine! 

8 May thy rich grace impart 
Btrengtb to my fainting heart, 
My zeal ijupire! 



I 



As thou hast died for me, 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, amd changeless b&— 
A living fire! 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And grieft around me spread. 

Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Kor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour ! then, in love^ 



222 ^tl\ it Out )om miomtfm* 

FAMiff J. Crosby. Jhd. R. Swmsv. 

Moderaio. 




1. Ale yon hap-py in the Lord, Tell it out with gladness; Are yon 

2. Are yon walking in the light, Tell it out with gladness ; Is your 

3. Do you love the place of prayer, Tell it out with gladness; Do yon 




tmsting in his word, Tell it ont with gladness ; If a SaTionr's lore yon feel, 
hope of glory bright,Tell it out with glsMclness; Have you perfect x>eaoe within, 
find a blessing there,Tell it out with gladness ; Whiley our thoughts on Jesasdwell, 





Can your soul its power conceal ? To the world yoor joy reveal, Tdl it 

Are yoQ try- ing still to win Constant victory o-ver sin. Tell it 

Does your soul with rapture swell ? Can you say that all is well f Tell it 



F^#TJ 




CHOBUS. 




« I ' L« f f i»' ' ' 1 1 1- 



out with gladness. Tell it out,t)dli h out, tell it out with gladness, Tell it 

f' f f f ■ J* ^ A- M M /^ .T- 1^ f f 




out,teU it out, tell it out with gladness,Tell the world . . . the joy you 

NiOTld the icy you fed, tell the 



<>Kn%ft^ M», tjJao.'M, 



212 




8^eU ft <!^ttt tOCtll <3vll[lltiei90«— CONCLUDBD. 




^1 W i/ 

feel, Tell it oat, tell it out with glad -nees. 

world the joy 3roa fed, ^ ^ Mm ^ 
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W. J. K. 



SotrtTt X'tn GomCnfl fl^ome. 



M/A great feeling. 

s 




r5 l^-l 1^ T 57 1 »- 



Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK. 

-^J \. 
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1. Vwe wandered far a - way from Grod, Now I'm coming home ; 

2. I've wast - ed ma - ny pre- cions years, Now I'm coming home ; 

3. I'm tired of sin and stray- ing, Lord, Now I'm coming home; 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore. Now I'm coming home; 




The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I'm coming home. 

I now le- pent with bit - ter tears. Lord, I'm coming home. 

I'll trust thy love, be - lieve thy word. Lord, I'm coming home. 

My strength renew, my hope re • store. Lord, I'm cemiug home. 



^^ " ^ 



fe 



1 



J 
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//•0.— O - pen wide thine arms of love, Lord, I'm coming home. 
CHORUS. . , D.8. 
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Coming home, coming home, Nev • er more to roam; 
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Carynfbl. IdBf, bjr Wa. J. KlrkpfttiMk. 



5 My only hope, my only plea, 
Now I'm coming home, 
That Jesus died, and died for mci, 
Lord^ Vm coming home. 



I 



t 



6 I need his cleansing blood I know. 
Now I'm coming l\<iuv«\ 
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Wm. J. KniKi 




1. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! Kept, ever kept, 'neaththe 

2. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! Calm in the peace that he 

3. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! With the pure flame of the 

4. O for a heart that is whiter than snow! Then in his grace and his 

■ft- 4L #. #. ^ ^ J 




life ' g\Y- inj; flow; Cleansed from all pas - sion, self- seeking, and pride, 
loves to be- stow; Dai - ly refreshed by the heav- en - ly deWs, 
Spir - it^ a - glow; Filled with the love that is trne and sin- cere, 
knowledge to grow; Grow - ing like him who my pat- tern shall be, 




Washed in the fountain of Cal - va - ry's tide. 
Kead - y for ser- vice whene'er he shall choose. 
Love that is a - ble to ban - ish all fear. 
Till in his beau- ty my King I shall see. 



O for a heart 



JiferF--^^-^ 
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whit- er than snow! Sa- vionr di- vine, to whom else can I - go? 

r f f 1^— r#^ 7 t t r r It- C'-f- =e: 




Thou who didst die, loving me so, Give me a heart that is whiter than snow. 

' Oafgrrifht, INS, bj Vml i. UrtifMita^ \\ V 
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Sbuntft^int in tt^e Sbouh 



E. E. HswrxT. 



Jno. R. Swbnbt. 




1. There's sanshine in my soul to-day, More glo - ri- ons ^d bright Than 

2. There's mn- sic in my soul to-day, A car - ol to my King, And 

3. There's springtime in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near The 

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day. And hope, and praise, and love. For 




REFRAIN. 




glows in an - y earthly sky, For Je - sns is my light Oh, there's 

Je - sns, list -ening« can hear The songs I can- not sing. 

dove of peace sings in my heart. The flowers of grace ap - pear. 

blessings which he gives me now, For joys 'Maid up" a - bove. 
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sunshine in the soul, bless - ed sunshine in the soul, 
^ 



sun - - shine, blessed sun - shine, When the peacefnl,happy moments 

, ' : ^ 



mUlil^^^mnUAUi^ 
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roll ; When Jesus shows his smiling face There is sunshine in the soul. 

happy moments roll :_ | I j ^ 



happy moments roll ; III ^ JL -t| 

a|7f4i4;JMr.»f/M. B.8«wwr. \ 
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Her. E. A. Hopvman. A. J. Showaltbi. 
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1. What a fel- lowship, what a joy divine^ Leaning on the ev - er • 

2. Oh, bow sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev - er - 

3. What have I to dread, what have I to 4b|r» Leaning on the ev - er - 
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'last-ing arms; What a bless - ed- ness, What a peace is mine, 
last - ing arms ; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 
last - ing arms ? I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near, 
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REFRAIN. 




uig, 



Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. Lean 

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - iug arms. 

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last - ing arms. Lean - ing on Je - sut, 

" ' — — j — I — F j- — ^( — j 
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lean - ing, Safe and se-cnre from all a - larms; 

Lean - ing on Je - siu, 

J. J 




Lean • ing, lean - ing, Leaning on tSeev-er- lasting arms. 

Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean- ing on Je - sus, 




Sift 
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r. A. B. 



GflorSt fl^t Sbn\>tBi 



F. A. BLACKilam. 






{5=?H==^ 



1. Glo - ry- to Je - bus, he saves e - ven me ! All my guilt 

2. Wand'ring he foand me a - fiir from the ibid, Per - ish - ing 
3* Safe - ly and sweet - ly he keeps me each day, Gent - ly, so 
4. Bless - ed com - pan - ion* ship ! cheer- ing 'me so ! Sweet - er and 




^^ j^-^ j ^^^E^ 




nail - ing to Gal - va- ry's tree ; P^id is the debt and my 

there in the dark - neas and cold ; Half of his good - ness can 

gent- ly he leads all the way; An- swers of peace sends he 

sweet -er each day shall it grow, Till to be like him I 

PTT-r — ^ ^ — h # I ^ * (^ 1^ ^* I p * -^ — f ^ m --— 
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soul is set free, Glo - ry 

nev - er be told, Glo - ry 

down when I pray, Glo - ry 

joy - fnl - ly go, Glo - ry 



1/ - ' i -I 

to Je • sns, he saves! 

to Je - sns, he saves! 

to Je - sns, he saves! 

to Je - sas, he saves! 



m! ^ ^± = t=^^^^=f--=^=ff^^ 



CHORUS. 




Glo - ry, he saves! wondronsly saves! Glory in Je - sns, he saves! 




ft P i»% *'» Un fa " alHtef tf Ite Wl^.** 
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E. D. MuMD. 



s:tott Vbinfittft, %wXf, of me. 

"The Lord thinketh upon me."— Pi. xl. 17. 



£. S. LOKBMZ. 




1. A- mid the txi - als which I meet. Amid the thorns that pierce my feet, 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up- on mj soul their shadow cast; 
9. Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe, 





I%ne, 




One thought remains supreme - ly sweet, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me ! 

Their gloom reminds my heart at last, Thou thinkest. Lord, of me ! 

I am con- tent, for this I know, 'fhou thinkest, Lord, of me! 



4 



mm 1x1 



D, .SI— What need I fear since thou art near, And thinkest, Lord, of me. 



CHORUS. K 
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Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, of me, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, of me; 




1. Brother, the Saviour calls, Calls so loving - ly ; Hear his gentle voice, 

2. Brother, the Saviour seeks, Seeks so graciously ; Come, he saves the lost, 

3. Brother, the Saviour waits. Waits so patient-ly ; Come, do not re • ject, 

4. Brother, the Saviour pleads. Pleads so earnestly ; Yield to him just now, 




t?'->'' 
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SStrOtj^dTt GOtIK* CONCLUDED. 



p^ ^^ =^^^^^ ^ ^ ^ 



Say - ing tea - der - ly. Gome, oome« come an- to me^ Come an - to 

Saves them will- ing - ly. 

Tnm not scorn- fdl - ly. 

Un - re - sist - ing - ly. 




me and reflt; Come, come, come nnto me, Come unto me and rest. 
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W. L. K. W. Lewis Kanb. 




J. ( Come to Calvary's monnt to - day, Je 
' ( Look and live without de - lay, Je - sus will meet you there. 



BUS will meet yoa there ; 1 




Come to Jesas, Doa't stay away, my friead ; Come to Jesus, Dont stay away. 




OwtWit.lMS.lvii 



2 Best beneath the hallowed cross, 
Jesus will meet you there ; 
Saving mercy gained for loss, 
Jesus will meet you there. 

8 Come and join his faithful band, 
Jesus will meet you there; 
Tsike bU mighty, helping hand, 
Jesus will meet you there. 



4 At the blessed mercy seat, 

Jesus will meet you there ; 
Come with this assurance sweet, 
Jesus will meet you there. 

5 You 11 find rest m hftaji<»x^\aa^ 

^ ^KQA ^'"CkX. \S^<ifc\. ^^>4.KiKiSS«^\ 
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2^Iote ai^ottt ^tmn* 



£. £. Haw 11 1. 




1. More about Je-sos would I know, More of his grace to oth-ers show; 

2. More about Je-sus let me learn, More of his ho - ly will discern; 

3. More about Je-sus; in his word, Holding communion with my Lord; 

4. More about Je-sus; on kis throne, Riches in glo-ry all hisowu; 





More of his sav-ing fhl-ness see, More of his love who died for me. 
Spir - it of Grod, my teacher be. Showing the things of Christ to me. 
Hearing his voice in ev - 'ry line. Making each faithful say-ing mine. 
More of his kingdom's sure increase ; More of his coming, Prince of Peace. 




REFRAIN. 




more a- bout Je - bus, More, more a- bout Je - sus; 

4 




rrf 








More of his say-ing ful-ness see. More of his love who died for me. 
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Refuge, 8, 48, 121, 159. 

Rejoicing, 21, 22, 27, 42, 43, 58, 178, 
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Resignation, 203. 

Rest, 19, 96, 107, 176. 

Resurrection, 106. 

Reward, 80. 

Sabbath BcHOOL, 100, 118, 178. 

Salvation, 10, 38, 54, 59, 68, 74, 124, 
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Sanctification, 69, 153. 
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146^ 157, 158, 164, 172, 181, 189, 
214,222,227. 



Tbiumph, 20, 76, 106, 133. 
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INDEX. 



Tities in capitals ; First lines in roman type. 



A FRIEND INDEED, • 

Attain we come with. 
Again within the h. • 
Ah, many years my b. 
A joyful song I love. 
Alas I and did my S. 

A LITTLE TALK, 

All along life's rug- • 
All odr need buf-. 
Alone with thee, my. 
Always bomethino. 
Amid the trials which 
An offering of pr. 
Anything Lord for 
Anywhere in heay- 
Are you growing h. . 
Are you happy in the 
As Jacob, when wea- 
Astray, . 
a sunny side of l. . 
At last, my King and 
A trembling soul, I s. 
At the beautiful gate 
At thy FEET, • . 

Awake, my soul, to . 

Beautiful star of pr. . 
Behold me standing . 
Better days, . 
Bid hih welcome, . 
Blessed Friend, • 
Blessed hiding. 
Blessed Jesus, I am 
Blessed Lord, I am w. 
Blessed refuge of the 
Blessed words of tru. 
Bless the hour when . 
Bless tbeLobd, mt 
Blind Bartimevb^ . 
Boast thoa not of thy 



vnm armr. 

89 1 Boundlesb and f r. . 74 

83 

25 
144 

86 

Vt^ 

122 

6 

73 

90 

82 
228 

14 

7 

180 

88 
222 
154 
114 
156 
180 

71 

68 
180 
220 

5 

70 
142 

84 

94 

19 
126 

46 
159 
183 

53 

1 72 Faithful a'hd tb-ttr 
85^1 Father of all,wliOBiB . 



Break forth in b. . 4 
Brother, comb, . 229 
Brother, the Saviour 229 
Building DAY BY DAY 60 
By the cross we con- . 133 
By this we conquer 133 

Calling theb TO- . 89 
Calvary's STREAM . 1(52 
Chopbe THE Saviour 202 
Choose you this day. . 1 36 
Christ, our passo- • 192 
Christ the Lord is c. . 86 
Comb and buy, . 56 
Come and no long-. 190 
Come home, come li.. 57 
Come, sinners, to the 219 
Come to Calvary's m. 280 
Come to Jesus, bring 167 
Come to Jesus, wand- 202 
Come, weary traveler 89 
Come while the Sav-. 190 
Comb, WHOSOEVER w. 57 
Come, ye saints of the 78 
Consolation, • • 109 
Oreatiouj L. M. D. . 206 

Dear Jesus, canstthou 98 
Do not make light 137 
Do what you can for 212 
Do you seek the gold- 108 
Draw me near to thee 101 



Earthly sweets will . 82 
Everything in Jesus, 91 
Eye hath not seen . 102 



BTirif. 
Plow IN, MY God, .160 

FOLIOWALLTHE W. 215 
FORBECARETH FOR 16 

From my sin and dan- 163 
From that dear cross 162 
From the stranger c. 72 

Give praise to God, . 64 
Give the very boHt to 15 
Give THY LIFE TO Je- 113 
Glad tidings of joy 54 
Glory, be saves, . 227 
Glory to Jesus, he a. . 227 
Go as an humble dis- 155 

God GIVETH HIS BEST 128 

God is my salvation,. 150 
Good NEWS, . .'38 
Go tell to the nations 87 

Hallelujah^b we'll 78 
Happy days, • • 43 
Happy rest WILL J, 167 
Hark ! from the joy- 96 
Have you learned to, 149 
Have you, my dear b. 123 
Have you nothing to . 51 
Heavenly manna, • 129 
Heavenly music, . 58 
He healeth all mt 189 

He IB MY REFUGB, . 8 

He'll MENTION TH. . 145 
Here, while we gath- 211 
He took my placb, . 71 



I always go to Jesus, 8 

IaMCOMING,»LE88ED 46 

I AM SAVED, PRAISE • 66 

I «.Tti "vralking to-day . 66 
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I am with you, oh, • 18 
I ask, O Lord, that . 41 
I cannot drift beyond 117 
If ye love me, saith . 110 
I fi^lory in the cross of 164 
I have heard my Say- 215 
I have left the land of 60 
I heard a sweet voice 82 

I HOPE TO LIYB TH. . 11 

I know 'tis the voice . Ill 
I lift the flood-gate of 160 
I'll praisb mt Re-. 148 
I'll sing my dear Re- 27 
I love thee, I love thee 196 
I'm dwelling in the 69 
I'm free, • . .25 
I'm happy, I'm happy 148 
In all my thoughts, in 112 
In all thy ways ac- .174 
I NOW believe, .178 
In THE CITY, . . 108 
In the day of tiial, hi 89 
In the olort land, 108 
In the Lord is our h. 201 
In the presence of 80 
In the shadow of thy 19 
In the ways of the L. 49 
Invocation, . . 88 
I once wss a stranger 61 
I once was blind, but 189 
I sang, one day, a sad 85 

I SHALL BE WHITER. 166 

I take my portion fr. 208 
It's a bonnie, bonnie 217 
I've wandered far a- . 228 
I was a wayward, w. 181 

I WILL PRAISE HIM, . 166 

I will sing you a song 05 
i would be thine, . 112 

Jehovah, mt Bay- . 61 
Jehovah's 80V £R- . 207 
Jesus, come in to-day 75 



EXXP MB CLOBB TO . 151 

Lay UP THY trbab- • 85 
Leaning on the by- 226 
Let my gaze be nxed, 1 
Let us go and possess 191 
Light is shining j. . 88 
Like a shepherd, ten- 187 
Live unto him, . 127 
Living in Canaan, . 191 
Living LIKE Christ 195 
Living to save the lost 195 
Long ago, at the even- 124 
Lord, I'm coming h. 228 

Marching in the l. 178 
More about Jesus w. 281 
My body, mind, and . 200 
My consecration, . 200 
My faith looks up to. 221 
My Father* 8 care, . 40 
My heart has been . 166 

M Y ONLY INTERCE8- • 157 

My Saviour has pur- • 188 
My Baviour, when • 26 
My soul sings glory • 145 

No FAULT IN Je6U8|^. 26 

Nothing to fear, . 52 
Nothing to pay for a- 79 
Not one forgotten 17 



On the heights, • 158 
On the other sidb, 184 
On the way, . . 214 
On to victory shall . 20 
Onward, rejoicing, m. 178 
Open the door for 115 
O praise THE Lord, 161 
O, the winds were h. 176 
Our Lamb is slain, . 192 
Our loving Friend 198 
Out in the breakers • 170 
Out of darkness into . 10 
O wand/^ring one, 



Prayer is the key, 
Precious lessons, 
Precious Saviour, k. . 151 
Precious the mes- . 186 



18 

216 
100 



Redeeming grace, . 22 
Remembered bless- 85 
Rest AWHILE, • . 107 
Resting 'NEATH his 158 
Rest, sweet rest, . 96 
Rise, O my soul, to . 127 
Rouse, ye christian • 189 



Jesus in Galilee, . 168 
Jesus is my helper, . 28 

JBBUS LEADS, • . 187 

Jesus LiTEs, AND LO. 163 
Jesus, lover of my . 205 
Jesus, my hope, my .115 
Jesus my Saviour did 45 
Jesus now is stand- 84 
Jesus ONLY, . 105 

Jesus, the light, . 1 
Jesus will meet y. 280 
Just as I am, without 107 

Keep close to Je- . 179 



O come, O come ! for 148 
O for a heart that is . 224 
Oft hast thou heard a 185 
Oft I seem to hear . 58 
Oh, bless the Lord, m. 199 
Oh, bless the Lord, w. 214 

Oh, COME TO THE F. . 18 

Oh, for a vision of Je- 104 
Oh, glad are our h. . 87 

Oh, he's A WONDER- 188 

Oh, Master, save, . 124 
Oh, my hope is as b.. 11 
Oh, sigh not in sor- . 156 
Oh, such wonder- . 45 
Oh, 'tis sweet to live • 105 
Oh, what a wonderful 54 
Oh, what wilt thou do 177 



Oh, yes, I'm re- 
O mourner in Zion, . 
On Calvary's cross, . 
One by one the sheav. 
One day nearer, . 
On Jordan's stormy • 
Only a \\U\e N^oxd, 
Only to ioWoYT, O^aii 
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198 
74 
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Salvation I the joy- 141 
Save one,. . .170 
Saviour, hear my p. . 209 
Saviour, how I need . 210 
Saviour, take mb . 209 
Saviour, to THEE, • 211 
See 1 a sail amid the. 50 
Simple faitli in Jesus, 78 
Singing ALL THB w. 21 
Singing and trusting:, 52 
Sing on the way to Zi- 42 
Sing praise to God, • 185 
Sing with me in joy-. 165 
Some blessed day, . 92 
Some day, but when, I 92 
Star of promise, . 6 
Steadfast faith, • 41 
Step out on the p.. 198 
Still out of Christ, . 152 
Stop, sinner, stop, you 184 
Sunshine in the s. . 225 
Sweet land of rest, . 171 
Sweetly now are an-. 103 
Sweet wordso'er-arch 22 



Take me, Saviour, . 126 
Tell IT OUT WITH G. 222 






PRAISE IN SONG. 



Tell to tbe nations the 83 
Tliank God and take 47 
That old, old story 94 
The beautiful har- 12 
The BLBSdSD bono, . 149 
The cross is mt an- 81 
The door stands o-. 28 
The earth is the L. . 4 
The evening sun is s. 97 
The EYERLASTiNa s. 140 
The foes of life we . 77 
The fold was warm, • 114 
The FOUNTAIN now. 59 
The golden key, . 210 
The oood ship Zion 148 
The gospel feast, • 219 
The heaven-bound. 218 
The heaven's db- . 206 
The joyful bound, . 141 

The LADDER OF MBll- 164 

The light that n. . 132 
The LoKD dwell- . 77 
The Master com- . 137 
The PALACE o* the . 217 
There are heights . 76 
There are songs, glad 67 
There is a bond of u. 193 
There is a fountain . 59 
There is a joy that . 22 
There is a light that . 132 
There's a life on the. 153 
There's a lovely har-. 12 
There's a wonderful . 94 
There's a word of ten- 1 7 
There's no comfort in 158 
There's not a bird . 40 
There's power in the 138 
There's sunshine in . 225 



The Saviour found 181 

The SONG-LAND, . 116 
The spacious firma- . 206 
The stairway of l. 49 
The sweet Beulah 146 
The winds were h. 176 
The wonderful S. . 84 
They will come to us 134 
Tho^ dark the night . 122 
Thou art my refine,. 121 
Thou art with me, S. 99 
Tho'numteredw.the 157 
Tho' the pathway s. . 142 
Thou thinkbst, L. . 228 
Tho' waves dash a- . 81 
Thronging about him 168 
Throw out the lil'e-l. . 29 
'Tis thy own voice in 109 

To BE FOREVER THI. 90 

To THE rescue, . 50 
Traveler, turn, O turn 110 
Trusting, . .6 

Upon the King's h. . 21 
Up with the mom- . 24 
Use me, O my gra- . 169 

Waiting FOR YOU, . 81 
Wash me, O Lamb of 125 
Watchman, tell us of 204 
We are building in . 60 
We are singing on . 93 
Weary and sin-sick • 84 
Weary in spirit, w. • 186 
We come in his name 118 
We come to thee, O • 14 
We know it is true . 128 
We live to serve the • 131 
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We'll surely con-. 76 
We love to gather at. 55 
What a comfort to . 80 
What a fellowship, . 226 
Whate'eritbe, . 203 
What vessel are you 218 
What wIlt thou do 177 
What wouldst thou • 7 
Whence Jesus came • 172 
When Chribt, the Sou 106 
When faints the h. . 107 
When my warfare is. 180 
When our shattei-ed .116 
When out from £- . 129 
When the port of h.. 140 
When we all get h. . 208 
When you start for . 179 
Where, but TO THEE 48 
Where IS THY SOUL? 185 
Where IS THY STING 106 
Where shall I go, my 48 
While as Ghrisiians . 16 
While saints and an-. 161 
While we pray, and . 9 
White as snow, • 144 
Who will follow Je- . 147 
Why are you Ian- • 56 
Why not NOW? • 9 
Why not to-day? . 175 
Why will you roam . 81 
Will you be among . 68 
Will you meet me in 62 
Winning SOULS for 139 
Within thy courts, O 213 
Wonderlul story of 1. 182 
Wonderful tidings b. 38 
Words of truth . 183 
Working for Jesus, • 65 
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